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M OORS hawe this way {as ftory tells) to know 
Whether their brats are truly got, or no; 

Into the fea, the new-born babe is thrown, + 

There as inſinct directs, to ſwim, ar arbaun. 

A barbarous device, to try if ſpouſe =” 

| Has kept religiouſly her auptial vous... 


Such arethe trials, poets make of plays + : 4 
Only they truft to more inconftant Jens 3 wr : 2 
So does our author, this his child commit. 

- To the tempeſiuous mercy of the Pit, 
To know if it be truly born F auit. 


Critiche Su., for you are Hb of e., 


And feed, kke ſharks, upon an infant play, 8 
Be ev ry monſter of the deep away „„ Roby 
tet s have a Fair trial, and a clear Jes” 4 


It Mature iavork, and do not damy 70⁰ Joon, Ty 
or life will frag le long, ere it fink doth : „ 


it 
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And wall at leaft riſe 2 before it dran.. "© 

Let us conſider, had;it been our fate, „ 5 | ble 

Thus hardly to be prov'd legitimate! | 8 © = 
Iwill not Jay, we'd all in danger been, VVV 

Were each to ſuffer for his mother's fn... | 


But by.my troth I cannot avoid thinking, © 

How aearly 4m gaod men might have *fſeap'd fukin. 

But, Heaw'n be prais'd, this „ | 1 
Alone to th 75 of the Muſes kind. | „„ 

Our chriftign cuckelgs are more bent to pix; 5 

I now not one  Moor-hu/band i in the city.  -* 

Tb“ good man's'arms the ehoppingibaſftard thri: ves, N 
| For he thinks all bis own that is his wife's. 7 


Whatever Fate il fur this pla) ay defign'd,. „„ 
The poet's * he 2 eee wr find 5 * 5 
Fer if his "Muſe has play'd him falſe; the we 

That can befa him, is, to be divorc'd; f 
- You W Judge, if that, be ts be curs 4 | 
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1 Ca 5 9 he 4a, —_ bis at; Ro (2 
| and ſword in his bands 36s juſt rife e. cable: Mel 
N e 8 FL. 


1 ED. Ned, . 10 faſt 4 What, ard. 
flincher! Why, you wo' not leave us; 
Care. Where are the women? Em e. rinking 
and begin to think them the better com A; 
Mel. Then thy reaſon Raggers, an chovwre almof 
ti ſey. Cx | 
| "I No, faith, but your fools grow Sa = - 
a man muſt endure the noiſe of words without ſenſe, I. 
think the women have ware mnſical voices and. become 
nonſenſe better. {t 
Mal. Why, they are at . end of Wee rotirtd:” 
to their tea, and ſcandal; according to their ancient 
cuſtom, after dinner. But I. made a pretence to 
follow you, becauſe I had ſomething to ſay to you in 
private, and I am not like to have many REG 
= has evening 
Care. And here's 8 this coxcomb moſt critically: come 
to inn n W 4944 
7 * Brik. 


5 Brill. Boys, r lads, where are 1 What * bee, | 
. give ground, mortgage for a bottle, ha.?.Carelsſs, this ib 
your trick; you're always ſpoiling company by leaving it. 
Care, Ang an AAR 6 8 : 


W 1 | 
| 3% +a 


s THE DOUBLE DEALER. 
Brif. Pooh, ha, ha, ha! I know you envy me. Spite, 
proud ſpite, by t the gods! and burning envy—Pll be 


- _gudg'd by Mellefont bbs, who; gives and takes raillery 


better, you, or IJ. Pſhaw, man, when I ſay you ſpall 
company by leaving i it, I mean you leave nobody for 


_ the'company to laugh at. I think there I was with you, 


ha? Meliefont. 
Mel. O' my word, Br, chat was a home thruſt, you | 


- have ſilenc'd him. 


Brit. O my dear Melle ent, let me periſh, if thou 


art not the ſoul of converſation, the very eſſence of Wit 


and ſpirit of wine. — The deuce take me if there were 
three good things ſaid, or one underſtood, ſince hy am- 


Putation from the body of our ſociety. He, I think 


= have 


- 


that's 2 retty and metaphorical enough: Pgad I could not 
it out of thy company, —Curelgſ, ha oe | 

Care. Hum, ay, what ist? 

Brit. O, mon caeur / What is't! Nay. gad III. ps 


niſh for want of benen the Kanes tale me if 


tell yo 
- Mel. No, no, hang him, he din no tant bo, 


dear Briſt, excuſe ine, I have a little buſineſs. 


© Gare: Pr'ythee get thee gone; thou ſeeſt we are aneeg : 
Mz. We'll come immediately, if you'll but gin, and 
humour and ſenſe in the company: Pr'y 7 


keep up good 
thee do, they' II fall aſleep elſe. 
2 Brad. I'gad fo they will- Well Tui, Iwill, gad on 


ſhall command me from the Zenith to the "Naito. — Put 


| tte deuce take me if! fay à goed thing till you come.— 
| Batpr'ythee dear rogue, make haſte, pr 'ythee make haſte, 
 Eſhall burſt elſe. And yonder your unele, my Lord 


Touchword, ſwears hell diſinherit you, and Sir Pas Phant | 


"threatens to diſclaim you for a ſon-in-law, and my Lord 


Froth won't dance at your wedding to morrow ; nor the 


_ deuce take me, I won't write your epithalamium—and 
| Tee what a condition you're like to be brought to! 


Mel. Well, I'll ſpeak but three goo and follow you, 38 


' Briſh. Enough, enough, Carele vo 2 your 7 8 N 


| benfow along with I Exit. 

: Care; Pert coxcomb. | 

"Male Faith tis a beenden ht has. very 
en ter- 


2 5 +" 
4 ” ho * 
y 
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| entertaining follies Von muſt be more humane „lim 5 
at this juncture, it will do me ſervice. PF ll tell you, E 
would have mirth continued this day at any rate: tho; 
patience purchaſe folly, and attention be paid with noiſe: 
There are times when ſenſe may be unſeaſonable, as well 
as truth. Pr'ythee do thou wear none to day; but al- 
low Brie to have wit, that thou may'ſ ſeem a fool. 

Care. Why, how e why this ame propeſi-. 

tion? 

Mel. O, I would have no room 45 ſerious. deſign, for 
Lam jealous of a plot. I would have noiſe and i imper- 
tinence keep my Lady Touchwood?s head from working: 

For hell is not more buſy than her brain, nor contains 
more devils, than that imaginations.. 

Care. I thought your fear of her had been rl 
not to-morrow: appointed for your marriage with Cynthia,” 

and her father, Sir Paul Plyant, come to ſettle che Write: 
in s this day, on. purpoſe ? 

J. Frue; but yon ſhall judge whether I W not 
reaſon to be alarm'd. None beſides you, and Maſtavell," 
are . gere. with the ſecret of my: aunt Taucha 
violent paſſion for me. Since my firſt refuſal of her ad- 
dreſſes, the has endeavour'd to do me all ill oſſices with 
my 8 3, yet has deer em with that ſubtility, that 
to him they have born the face of kindneſs; while her 
malice, like a dark Ianthorn, only ſhane upon me, here 
it was directed. Still it gave me leſs perplexity to pra 
5 eee ſucceſs of her diſpleaſure, than to avoid the im- 

rtunities of her love; and of two evils, I thought my 

« felf favour'd-in her averſion: but whether urg' d by her 

| aal, and the ſhort proſpect of time ſhe ſaw, to accom- 
prey her defigns; whether the hopes of revenge, or of. 
her love, terminated in che view of this my marriage 
with Cynchia; I know not; but 'this morning the ſur; | 

_ priz'd me in my own chamben | 

Care. Was there ever ſuch a fury ! © tis well nature 

has not put it into her ſex's Power to raviſi. — Well, 

bleſs us! proceed. What follow'dꝰ | 

Mel. Whatatfirſtamaz'd me; for Ilook'd to have ſeen 

bher in all the tranſports of a. lighted and revengeful wo- 
man: . when I expected thunder from her voice, and 


=4 © bghtning 
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© lightening in her eyes; I ſaw her melted into tears, and 
huſnꝰd into a ſigh. It was long before either of us ſpoke, 

paſſion had ty'd her tongue, and amazement mine. 
In ſhort, the conſequence was thus, ſhe omitted nothing 

| that the moſt violent love could urge, or tender words 

expreſs; which when ſhe ſaw had no effect, but ſtill ! 

pleaded honour and nearneſs of blood to my uncle; then 

| eame the ftorm I fear'd at firſt; For ſtarting from my 

| bed-fide like a fury, ſhe flew to my ſword, and with 
much ado I prevented her doing me or herſelf a miſchief: 

Having diſarm' d her in a guſt of paſſion ſhe left me, and 
in a reſolution, confirm'd by a thouſand curſes, not to 

= Ccloſc her eyes, *till they had ſeen my ruin, 

Care. Exquiſite woman! But what the devil does ſhe 

| 

| 

| 

| 


think, thou haſt no more ſenſe, than to get an heir upon 
© her body” to difinherit thyſelf : for as take it, this fet-: 
tlement upon you, is, with a proviſo, that your uncle: 
have no children.” Sn 4 B90 et. 2225 oben: 
Miel. It is ſo. Well; the ſervice yon are to do me, will 
be a pleaſure to yourſelf; I muſt get you to engage my 
Lady Plyant all this evening, that my pious aunt may not 
work her to her intereſt, And if you chance to fecure 
| her te yourſelf, you may incline her to mine. She's 
' handſome, and knows it; is very filly, and thinks ſhe has 
| ſenſe, and has an old fond huſband. *' Oy 
are. I confeſs a very fair foundation, for a lover to 
1 — 88 „  obaeth ap oben gs 
Mel. For my Lord Froth, he and his wife will be ſuf- 
=  ficiently taken up, with owe op owe another, and Briſe's 
galantry, as they call it. Pll obſerve my uncle myſelf; - 
and Fack Maſtxwell has promiſed me, to watch my aunt 
_ narrowly, and give mè notice upon any ſuſpicion,” As 
for Sir Paul, my wiſe father-in-law that is to be, my dear 
Cynthia has ſuch a ſhare in his fatherly fondneſs, he would 
| 3 make her a moment uneaſy, to have her happy 
ned ice ig go co LT ne: Sep 
Care. So, you have mann'd your works: but I wiſh - 
you may not have the weakeſt guard, where the enemy . 
te”, 1 ID TH ee Wes „ 
Mel. Maſtwell, you mean: pr'ythee why ſhould on 
%%% en 0 PO OBE 7D 2 che 5 ona, 


| Care. 


THE. .D'Q UBLE DEALER. +9: Wl 
4 Faith I cannot help i it, you know I never We'd. 
him; I am a little ſuperſtitious in phyſiognomy, 

Nel. He has obligations of gratitude to bind him to me; 
his dependence upon my uncle is through 15 mente 

Care. Upon your aunt you mean. peo? 
Mel. My aunt! | 

Care. I'm miſtaken if there 1 nod a \ Canniliariny 
' tween them, you do-not ſuſpect: norvirhanding * 
paſſion for you. <5 

- Mel. Poohy pooh, nothing in the world bat his deſign 
to do me ſervice ;. and he endeavours to be well in her 5 
_ eſteem, that he may be able to effect it. 

Care. Well, I ſhall be glad to be miſtaken; but your” 

auntẽs averſion in her revenge, cannot be any way ſo effec- 
tually ſhewn, as in promoting a means to diſinherit 
you. She is handſome and cunning, and naturally amo- 
rous. Maſcæauell is fleſtrand blood at beſt and opportunities 
between them are frequent. His affection to you have 
confeſſed, is grounded upon his intereſt, that you have 
tranſplanted; and ſhould it take root in my ladyp. I don't : 
ſee what you can expect from the fruit. 

Mel. I confeſs the conſequence is viſible, were ycur 
ſuſpicions juſt. But ſee, the LOMPApy; is broke. up 1 
let's meet em. | 

Euter Lord Touchwood, Lord Froth, Sir Paul pl yan bt 
and Briſk, 12 

Ld. Touch. Out upon't, eee your pre ve _ 
in-law, and me to Man our ground lt ves | 

op 
F Mel. I beg your lordſhip? 8 pardon—We were Juſt re- | 
_ turnin 

818 Paul, Were you, ſon ?. gadsbud FLES: Ru as it 
i= Good, ſtrange! I ſwear I'm almoſt tiply—t other 
bottle would have been too powerful for me,—as ſure as 
can be it would. —We wanted your company, but Mr. 
Br. Where is he? I ſwear and vow, he's a moſt fa- 
cetious perſon—and the, beſt company. —And my Lord 
Froth, your lordſhip is ſo merry a man, he, he, he! 

Id. Froth. O foy, Sir Paul, what do yon mean ? Merry! 
O barbarous! I'd as lief you call'd me fool. 

155 5 Paul, Nay, L protelt and vow Nas op true; when 


— 


— 
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Mr. Brie Jokes, your lordſhip 2 laugh does ſo become 
ber. he, he he! | 
Lad. Fresh. Ridiculous! Sir Paul, you're lrange ly mil | 
1 I find Champagne is powerful. I aſſure you, Sir 
Paul, 1 laugh at nab 's jeſt but my own, or a 85 83 
J aſſure you, Sir Paul. 
Brist. How! ” how, my lord ? what ont my wit! 
Let me periſh, do I never ſay any thing ory to be 
laugh'd at? 
Id. Frotb. O foy, don't miſapprehend me, I doit ſay 
ſo, for I often ſmile at your conceptions. - But there is 
nothing more unbecoming a man of quality, 'than to 
"laugh; *tis ſuch a vulgar expreſſion of the paſſion ! every 
body can laugh. Then eſpecially to laugh at the jeſt of 
an inferior perſon, or when any body elſe of the ſame 
quality does not laugh with one; ridiculous ! to be plea- 
| ſed with what pleafes the croud! Now when I ys, 

1. always laugh alone. a 
Brist. I ſuppoſe that's becauſe you laugh at your own 
jelts, Pgad, ha, ha, ha! 5 
I. Froth. He, he! 1 ſwear tho?, your raillery provokes 8 
me to'a ſmile. - 
1 Brifb. Ay, my lord, it's 2 Sign I hit Jou is the teeth, 8 

If you ſhew 'em. | 
'*Ld.'Froth. He, he, he I ſwear that's fo very pretty, I 
can't forbear. | 

| | waa; E find a quibble bears more way! in you lord- 
UW, " Hip's face, than'a jeſt. | 
Id. Touch. Sir Paul, if you pleaſe we'll retire to the 
ladies, and drink a diſh of tea, to ſettle our heads. | 
Sir Paul. With all my heart. Mr. Brife, you'll 
come to us. or call me when £790 joke, Fl} be ready 
to laugl. incontinently. 5 
Nel. But does you lordſhip'r never ſee comedies ? 
"Ed. Froth. O yes, ſometimes, —But I never. laugh. 
SHE Not. 
La. Froth. Oh. 10, Never laugh indeed, fir. | 
Care. No! why what d' * go there for | 
© Ld. Froth. To diſtinguiſh myſelf from the commonal- 
75 and mortify the poets; the fellows grow ſo: conceited, =. 
me Any « of their fooliſtrwit FOO upon the hes | 
Wear 
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2s neben he, he! I have often confſtrain'd- my 
| inclinations to laugh — Be ned to eee giving 
them encouragement. © 

Mel. You are cruel to yourſelf, my lord, as well as 
malicious to them. 

Ld. Frorb. I confef I didmyſelf ſome violence at art, 
but now I think I have conquer'd it. 

\»Briſe. Let me periſh, my lord, but there is ſoinbehln g 
very particular in the humour; tis true, it makes agaiad 
wit, and I'm ſorry for ſome friends of mine that write, 
but—I'gad, I love to be malicious. Nay, deuce take me 
there's wit in't too And wit muſt be foiPd by wit; cut 
a diamond with a diamond; no other way, Pgad. Þ 1 

Ld. Froth. Oh, I thought you would uot be. long, hs 
fore you found cut the wi. 
Care, Wit! In what? Where the devil's the wit, in 
not laughing when a man has a mind to't? * 

Briſt. O Lord, why can't you find it out Why there 
'tis, in the not laughing Bon t you apprehend me) 
My lord, Careleſs is a very honeſt fellow, but hark' ye, 
you hdr me, ſomewhat heavy, a little ſhallow, or 
fo.——Why Pl tell you now, ſuppoſe now you come up 

to me——Nay, pr 'ythee Careleſs be inſtructed. Sup: 
poſe, as I was ſaying, you come up to me holding your 
lides, and laughing, as if you would Well —I look 
grave, and aſk the cauſe of this immoderate-mirth— CO 

| You laugh on till, and are not able to tell me— Still 1 
look grave, not ſo much as ſmile. s - 

Care. Smile, no, what the 2 ſhould you ſmile 85 8 
when you ſuppoſe I can't tell yu! 

Briſe. Pſhaw, pſhaw, pr'ythee don't ere mes. 
But I: tell you, you ſhall tell me——at laſt— —But it 
ſhall be a great while firſt. 25 
Care. Well, but pry'thee don't let i it be a great while, VE. 
becauſe 1 long to have it over.. Fe 
Briſs. Well then, you tell Me ſeme good jeſt, or very 
witty thing, laughing all the while as if you were ready 
to die and Thear it, and look chu Would not 
you be diſappointed? _ 

Care. No; for if it were a witty thing,” Lo not 
9 1525 to underſtand i Kt + es 

A6 Ld: Trab 


ö * 
A 
* 1 
4 
. 
vb 
X 
1 
13 
4 1 
17 
© 
* 
1 
1 
1 
A 
[$5 
"> WY 
71 
19 
1 
. 
, = 
- 
: 
. 


— 
— 


— — 
— 
q — ud 
. — ts 


2 


apr 


2 * — : 
”—_————_— — — —— —— 
2 * TI 2 | SYS 


— 


2 —— 
— —ͤ—ñ—ÿ. — — 
— — 2 
7 BE BG: - 
2 E 4 0 
— 2 * 


THE: DOUBLE DEALER. 


8 Froth. © foy, Mr. Careleſs, all the world allow- 
Mr. Briſt to have wit; my wife lays, he: Ras @ great deal, 
I hope you think her a judge. 

 Briſe. Pooh, my lord, eee goes 4 i | 
I can't tell how to make. him apprehend. —Take it 
TFother way., Suppoſe Tay a witty thing to you $74 

Care. Then I ſhall be Gilappointe indeed. | 

Miel. Let him alone, Brie, he is obſtinatety bent i not | 
0 be inſtructed. | 
75 . Pm ſarry for him; nee take me. „e e 

Mel. Shall we go to the ladies, mylord? ' 

Ld. Freth. With all my heart, methinks we are a ſo. 
tude without em. 

Mel. Or, what ſay you to another bottle of Chaxtipaiitc 7 

Ld. Froth. O, for the univerſe, not a drop more I be- 
ſeech you. O intemperate: T have a fluſhing in my 
face already. | [Takes out a pocket-glaſs, and looks in its 


Briſe. Let me ſee, let me ſee, my lord, I broke my 


glaſs that was in the lid of my ſnuff- box. Hum deuce Z 
0 me, I have ;encourag'd a. pimple here to. 
| [T ates. the glaſs 2 5 
Id. Froth. Then you muſt mortify him with a pateh; 
ä my wife ſhall — you.” Come, gentlemen J allons, here 


| 45 2 ad l coming. [- £ _ 


Enter Lady Touchwood, and Maſkwelt. 
I. 7. TIl hear no more—— You? re falſe and ungrate= by 
015 come, I know you're falſ. 5 
9 Maſt. I have- been frail, L conſels, madam, for your 5 
ladyſhip's ſervice. 5 
P. That I ſhould. cult a man, whom Thad known 
- perry his-friend & | 
Masi. What friend have I betpay d! Or to whom: * 
L. F. Your. fond SINE Frere? and to: me; can 
FEE | 
Mask. I do not. 
L. F. Have you not N my views waar 150 een 
2 father to you in your wants, and given you being? = 
Have you not wreng'd. him in the higheſt manner, * in 
4 < Jaw: bed??? 
Mast. With your ladyſhip- s help, and for your Keuter, 
2s I told you before I can't deny chat neither. Any | 
| — 5 L 2. 


— 
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. T. More! audacious villain. O, what's more, 
is moſt my ſhame, Have you notdiſhonour'd me? 
Mast. No, that I deny; for I never told in all my life: 


ſo that accuſation's anſwer' d; on to the nekt. 
L. T. Death, do you dally with my paſſion? Iaſolent 
devil ! But have a care, Provoke me; not; för, by _ 
«.the eternal fire, you ſhall not ſcape my vengeance. 
calm villain! How unconcern'd he ſtands, confeſſing 
treachery, and ingratitnde ! Is there a vice more black !_ 
— O I have excuſes, thouſands: for my faults; fire in 
my temper,.pallions in my ſonl, apt to ev'ry provoca- 
tion 5 oppreſſed at Once with love, and. with deſpair. 
But a ſedate, a thinking villain, whoſe black blood runs 
temperately bad, what excuſe can clear? 
Mask. Will you be in temper, madam ? I would not- 
talknot tobe heard. I have been She aualłts aboutdiſorder d.] 
a very great rogue for your ſake, and you reproach me- 
with it; I am ready to be a rogue. {till to do you ſer- 
vice and you are · flinging conſcience and honour in my. 
face, to rebate my inclinations. How am I. to behave 
myſelf? You know I am your creature; my life and 
fortune in your power; to diſoblige you, brings me cer- 
tain ruin. Allow it, I would betray you, 1 would not 
be a traitor to myſelf ; I don't pretend to honeſty, be- 
, cauſe you, know Lam a raſcal : but I would convince - 
you. from-the- neceſſity of my being firm to you. | 0 
I.. 7. Neceſſity, impudence! can no gratitude incline - WW 
vou, no obligations toueh der Have not my fortune, 
1 and my perſon been ſubjected to your pleaſure? 
Mere you not in the nature of a ſervant, and have not 
Tin effect made yov- lord of all, of me, and of my lord? 
Where is that humble love, the languiſhing, that ade- 
1 which was once paid me, and everlaſtingly en- 
per eee 3 e 
| *" Mack. Fixt, rooted in my heart, whence nothing can 


4 


remove em, yet you—— 
12 L. T. Yet, -what yet ? "ITE 7 . e $£-4 1 
 _ Mack. Nay miſconceive me not, madam, when I ſay Wl 
Thave had a gen'rous, ant a faithfal paſſion, which'you. We 
had never favonr'd, but through revenge and policy.” 
ER nn gon 
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7 Look you, madam, we are alone, — Pray con- 
tain yourſelf, and hear me. You know you lov'd your 
nephew, when J firſt ſigh'd for you; I quickly found it; 


, an argument that I lov'd; for with that art you veiPd 


your paſſion, *twas imperceptible to all but jealous eyes. 


This diſcovery made me bold, I confeſs it; for by it, 


I thought you in my power. Your nephew's ſcorn of 
you, added to my hopes; I watch'd the occaſion,” and 
took you, juſt repulſed by him, warm at once, with 


love and indignation; your diſpoſition, my arguments, 


and happy opportu ity, accompliſh'd my deſign „I preſt 
the yielding minute, and was bleſt.“ How I have 
lov'd you ſince, w ds have not ſhewn, then how ee 
words expreſ? : 
IL 7. Well, mollifying de. —And have 1 not 


met your love with forward fire? 


Mast. Your zeal I grant was ardent, but miſplactt; 
there was revenge in view; © that woman's idol had de- 


.* fd the temple of the god, and love was made a mock- - 
-< worſhip, —— A fan and heir would have edg*d young 
Mellefont upon the brink of ruin, and left W none | 
but you to catch at for prevention. 
L. 7. Again, provoke me! do you wind me like a : 


larum, only-to rouſe my own find foul for your diver- 5 
ſion ! confuſion ! | 


Mask. Nay, an I'm gone, if you rela ſe. What 


| needs this? I ſay nothing but what you yourſelf, in open 


hours of love, have told me. Why ſhould you deny = 
Nay, how can you ? Is not all this preſent heat owing | 
to the ſame fire? Do you not love him 11? How have I 


this day offended you, but in not breaking off his match 
with Cynthia? Which ere to-morrow ſhall be! dene, —.— 
W had you but patience. 


L. T. How, what faid you, Markwell, ——Another 


caprice to unwind my temper ? 


Mark. By Heav'n, no; Fam your ſlave, the lave of 


all your pleaſures; and will not reſt till x have given 


you peace, would you ſuffer 6 
L. T. O--Maskwell, in vain I do ae Ae From 5 


thee, thou know me, know'ſt the very inmoſt windings 


and receſſes of 889715 ſoul.—0 e { T burn; _ 
| „ 5 | Tie 


4 
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ried to morrow ! deſpair ſtrikes mẽ. Yet my ſoul knows. - 
I hate him too: let him but once be mine, and next im- 
mediate ruin ſeize him. | 
Mask. Compoſe yourſelf, 0 ſhall poſſeſs and ruin 

him too, Will that pleaſe you? | | 
. How, how ? Thou dear, thou precious villain, 
how? 

Mack. You have already been tampering with my Lady 
Pl, ant. | | 

2 7.1 have : She i is ready for any impreſſion I think 

rp 


Mack. She muſt be thoroughly perſuaded, that Melle- | 

| Jon loves her. 

„ E. . She „ credulous -that way naturally, mal 

likes him ſo well, that ſhe will believe it faſter than Tean 
uade her. But I don't ſee what you can propoſe from 

ſuch a trifling deſign; for her firſt Cs. with Mat 

font, will convince her of the contrary, | 

Mask. I know it. don't depend upon it.— But i ie 

will prepare ſomething elſe, and gain us leiſure to laya 

ſtronger plot: If I gain a little time, 1 ſhall not Want 

contrivance. 75 | 

One minute gives invention to Aer, ET TIONS Fr 

What to re, — a whole age RO. rt; TO 
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AC 1 is 1 
Teer Lady Froth and Cynthia, | 


— 


Cynt. NDEED, madans ! Is it poſſible your ad 
| I could have been ſo much Ts love : yo | ae 
L. Froth. I could not ſleep; 1 did not ſleep one wink 
for three weeks together.. 
_.  Cynt. Prodigious ! I wonder, want of ſleep, - and ſo 
much love, and ſo much wit as N e has, did 
not turn your brain. 
L. Froth. O my dear Cyarbin, you ok not rally your 
1 end. Bot really; © as you 0 I ner W 
: "2 But 
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But chen Thad a way. For between you and Lat had! 
whimſies and vapours, but I gave them Want. 


Cyat. How pray, madam. 
L. roth. Oh. I: ritt. writ abundantly—Do- you 


never: write. 


* . 


1 # a Songs A Nas,” Glades: eneomiums, Pane-- 


== Dricks, lampoons, plays, or heroic poems. 


nt. O lord, not J, madam; Ft. Pm. content to be a 


cCcourteous ee e 


— 


L. Frotb. O icongdeet Th love, _ not FT: If. 


my lord and I had been both of your temper, we had 
never come together, 
would that have been if my lord and 1 hom never. 


O bleſs me; what a ſad thing 


have met! 
Cyat.. Then neither my lord nor vou would « ever have 


met with your match, on my conſcience... 


L. Froth: O' my conſcience no more-we ſhould ; "wa 


ſay'ſt right For ſure my Lord Frotb is as fine a gen- 
tleman, and as much a man of quality! ah! nothing at 
allof the common air,. — 1 think I may ſay he wants 


nothing, but a blue ribbon and a ſt ar, to make him ſhine, 
the very hoſphorus of our hemiſphere. Do you under- 


ſtand thoſe two hard words? If 28. don t, EII explain 


'em to you. 


Cyzt. Yes, N madam, I'm nat ſo 1 ignorant. At: 


leaſt I won't own It, to be troubled with your inſtruc- 


tione. Alide. ; 
I. Froth. 888 I beg your pardon 3 but being deriv'd- 


| fromthe Greek, I thought you might. have eſcap'd the 


etymology. ——But I'm the more amaz d, to find you: 


n woman of letters, and not write! bleſs hs! how can 


Mellefont believe you love him? 
_ Cynt, Why faith, , madam, he that won't take my. 


word, ſhall never have it under my hand. 


L. Froth. I vow Mellefont's a pretty gentleman, but | 


| mothin%s he wants a manner. 


-Cynt. A manner! what's ey ld; by 
L. Froth. Some diſtinguiſhing quality, as for example, 8 


5 the bell air or brillant of Mr. Brist; the ſolemnity, yet 


complaiſance of my lord, or ſomething of his own that 


ſhould look a little Jene cal 240 ; he is too _ a me- 
diocrity, in my mind. 


. n. ; 
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Eynt.. He does not indeed affect either pertneſs or fag: 
mality ; for which I like him: Here he comes. 

L. Frath. And my lord with him: Pray obſerve the 
difference. Enter Lord Froth, Mellefont and Briſk 

Cynt. Impertinent creature! 1 could almoſt. be an 
with her now. _ 4455 . 

L. Froth. My lord, I have been telling Cynthia, how. 
much I have been in love with you; I ſwear Jhave; I'm 
not aſham'd to own it now; Ah! it makes my heart leap, | 


4 


I vow, I figh when I think on't: my dear lord! Ha, ha, | 


ha! do you remember, my lord? 
[Squeezes him by the hand, looks tindl on lin, Arbe, 
and then laughs out.] 

Id. Froth. Pleaſant creature ! _perfe&ly well, ah! that 
look, ay, there it is; 3, Who could reſiſt! 'twas ſo my 
heart was made a captive firſt, and ever ſince t has been 
in love with happy flavery. _ 

L. Freth. O that tongue, that * deceitful ton gue 1 
that charming ſoftneſs in your mien and your expreſſion, 
and then your bow! good my lord, bow as you did: 
when I gave you my picture, here ſuppoſe this my pic- 
ture Gives him a pocket glaſs.] Pray mind my lord; 
ah! he bows charmingly ; nay, my lord, you ſhan't 
kiſs it ſo much; I ſhall grow jealous, I vow now, -- 

"© TOE e profoundly low, then kifſes the glaſs. 

Ld. Freth. I ſaw myſelfthere, and kiſsd it for your fake. 

L. Froth. Ah! gallantry tothe laſt degree Mr. Brisk, 


you're a judge; was ever any, ching ſo well bred as my 


ord : 85 


_ Brick. Never any thin g; but. your lady ſkip, let me ri Re 


L. Freth.,Q prettily turn'd again; let me die but you, 
have a great deal of wit: Mr. pn Ws don t 5 think, 
Mr. Brist has a world of wit? | 

Mel. Q, yes, 8 

Brick, 0 dear, madam — oo 

L. Froth. An infinite Jeat? a: Far Foe omg: 

Brist. O Heavw ns, madam $4 

IL. Froth. More wit than any body. 


Brick. Pm everlaſtingly your. humble graut, deiice ike | 


me, madam. . 
. Id. Froth, Don't you think us a bappy couple? 5 
Out. I vow, my lord, I think you the happieſt cou- 
ke in che world, for you're not . bar in one ano- 
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ther, and when you are together, "but happy, ii in your- | | 
ſelves, and by yourſelves. e 
Ed. Frotb. T Hohe Melle efont will make a good hubs nd 
| boo. 8 X 
Out. *Tis my. intereſt to believe he WIIl, my lord. 
Id. Froth. D'ye. think he'll love you: as — as I do 
my wife? I'm afraid not. | _ 
Cynt. I believe he'll love me better. 3 
Lad. Froth. Heav'ns! Har can never be; but PE ue 
yon think ſo? 5 
Gut. Becauſe he has not fo much reaſon to be ford! 
of himſelf. - 
Id. Frotb. O your! humble bro? Er that, 28 ma- 
dam; well, Mellefont, you'll be a happy creature. 
Il. Ay, my lord, I ſhall. have the ſame reaſon for 
my happineſs t lat your W 8 1 mal VHS: my- 
* happy. 
d. roth. Ah, that's All. 
„Frl. [To Lady Froth] Yau taaythip i is in Ca A nag 
+ bus P'gad Pm. wholly  turn'd into ſatire. I confeſs i 
Write but ſeldom, but when 1 do— keen Tambicks I' gad. 
| But my lord was telling me, your dadymip k has made 
Wn an clay toward an heroic. poem. 
I. Frotb. Pid my lord tell you ? Ves 1 vow, and the 
ſubject is my lord's love to me. And what do you 
ink Feallit? I dare ſwear You won't ot 
1 Sillabub, ha, ha, hat... 
1 Brick, Becauſe my lord's title s Froth, 1 gad; ha, Ra, 
ha! deuce take me very àprepos and ſurprizing, ha, ha, 5 
L. Froth. He, ay, is not it e then I call my 
15 Spumſo; 21 * t 3 think I 9 2 c ; 
3 : W, 


W 


: 4 


Brist. Lactilla may be, . 1 cannot 8 | 9 
L. Froth. Biday, thay s all; juſt my own; name. 8 4 


Brist. Biddy ! I'gad very pretty Deuce take "I 
- me if your ladyſhi gan BYE the art of ſurprizing the | 
- moſt naturally in * world, — I hope you'll.make 8 | 

happy in 7.8, yoo tank the poem. | 

L. Freth. O, you mu be confident, I muſt aſk your 

advice. ; 

- Brick. 1 1 5 your humble ſervant, let me periſh, —1 | 
; preſume your ladyſhip has read Ba 

L. Froth. FOE and TOO. and Dacier upon Kine 


Sn: 


— 4 


and Horace.: 


think you of drawing ſtakes, and g over in time? 


| muſt be a loſer. -_ 1 
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My lord, you muſt not be jealous, I m 
communicating all to Mr. Brisk. 
Ld: Frethb, No, no, III allow Mr. Brist; Tye you 
nothing about” you. to.ſhew: him, my dear? | | 
L. Freth, Yes, I believe I have Mr. Britt, come 
will you go into the next room? © and there Ell ſhew you | 
« what I have.” - [Exeunt L. Froth and Briſk. 
L#; *"rotb. T'II walk a turn in the e come 
to you. 4 
Mel." Y- oo thougheſul, ; Cynthia 1 | 
Cynt. Va. thinking, tho? marriage 3 Mun and 
wife one fleſh, leaves em ſtill two feols; and they be- 
come more conſpicuous by ſetting off one another. 1 
Mel. That's only when bp fools meet, ad cheir fol⸗ q 
lies are oppos'd.. Wi 
Cynt. Nay, I have known _ wits nts, And by the = 
oppoſition. of their wit, render themſelves as rigiculous as 
fools, "Tis an odd game we're going to play at: What 


— ——— PERO” 


Mel. No, hang't, that's not endeavouring to win, be- 
cauſe it's poſlible we may loſe ; fince we have ſhuffled 
and cut, en een turn up trump now ). ; 

Cynt. Then I find it's Ike cards, if either of u us ; have 4 £ 
good hand it is an accident” of fortune, N 5 

Mel. No, marriage is rather like a game at Border 
fortune indeed that the match, and the two. neareſt; 
and ſometimes the two fartheſt are together, but way 
game depends intirely upon judgment. 4 

Cynt. Still it is a game, and conſequently: bas of as 5 
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Mel. Not at all; only a friendly trial of ſkill, mid "ia 
winnings to be laid out in an entertainment. What's _ 
here, the muſick!—— Oh, my lord has promiſed: the 
company a new ſong, we'll get em to give: it us by the 
* way CM. Pow: croffing the ſtage.] Pray let us have the 
* favour 0 you, to 1 the fong, | pt 1 5 
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WW nthia frowns . er 40 woo to VEG Rt, 

| Cen, I give over; © 4 

Much ſbe fears I Salle rape ber, 

But much more to loſe her lower + 5 7 5 

4,40. T has, in doubting, „ fiok dn 
Aud not n thus ſve loſes. 


5 Pr*ythee, Cynthia, hook behind * . 5 
5 3 e and wrinkles will os ertale %, 

f ex tos late defire will find you, _ 

ben the power muſt forſake you © 
- © Think, O think th Jad condition, 

* To be paſt, yet wiſh fruition. 

FF Met. You ſhall have my thanks ewe, 
£3 S457) „ To the wget, Mi pls 
„ Forer Sir Paul and Lady Plyant. 

"Mie Paul. Gads-bud | E am provok d into a fermenta- 
Lon, as w_ gas Froth ſays; was er the like mad of i in. 
1. P. Sir Paul, have patience ; ; let me alot to. rattle. 

up. 

Sir Paul. Pray your ladyſhip pjveme leave to be angry 

ul rattle him up Ewarrant you. III teach him with. 
a certjprars to make love to my wife. | 
L. P. You teach him! I'Il teach him myfelf a and make 
kita bluſh for his diſhonourable notions of Lady Plyant s 
rectitude; fo pray,“ Sir Paul, leave him ta me and hold, 
you contented, | 
--< Cynt. Bleſs: me; what makes my father in ſuch 2 
< paſſion :I never ſaw him khus before.” 

Sir Paul, Hold yourſelf contented, my Lady Phan 
I find paſſion: coming upon me even to deſperation, as | 
ahe philoſapher ſays; 73 and I: cannot. Jobmit: as arty, | 
therefore give way. . 

L. E. How now! will you be pleaſed to oth 45 

Sir Paul. No marry will J not be pleaſed ; I am plea- 
ed to be angry, that's my pleaſure at this ume. 

A. What can this mean 12 

+ „% 4, 


| when 1 pleaſe 
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I. P. Gads my life, the man's diſtrated : why how 
now, who are you? What am I? Slidikins can't I 
vern you? What did I marry you for? Am I not to be 
abſolute and uncontrollable? Is it fit a woman of my 
ſpirit and wats en os per rp in a Kenan | 
of this concern? 

Sir Paul. It concerns me, 2nd only: me ;——Befides, 
I'm not to be govern'd at all times. When J am in tran- 
quility, my Lady Plant ſhall command Sir Paul; but 
when I am provek'*d to fury, I cannot incorporate with 
patience and reaſon, —as ſoon may tigers match with 
tigers, lambs with lambs, and every creature 1 
with its foe, as the poet ſays, —— 

L. P He's hot-headed ftill! *Tis in vain oy o talk to 
you; but remember I have a curtain: lecture for you, 
you. diſobedient, headſtrong brute. | 

Sir Paul. No, tis becauſe I won't be beadftrong, be- 
cauſe I won't be a brute, and have my head Forety'd 


that I am thus exaſperated,—But I will protect my nes 


nour, and yonder is the violator of my fame. | 
L. P. Tis my honour that is concern'd, and the vio- 
lation was intended to me. Your honour ! You have 
none but what is in my keeping, and I can diſpoſe or it 
therefore don't provoke me. 
Sir Paul. e gads- bud ſhe ſays true Well, my 


lady, march on, I will fight under you then: I am con- 
vinced, as far as paſſion will permit. 


. Plyant and Sir Paul come uf, to Mellefont. 
„ Inhuman and treacherous / 


Sir Paul. Thou ſerpent and firſt er . of woman. 


Cy nt. Bleſs me ] fir ; wake; what mean you ? | 
Sir Paul. Thy, Thy, come away Ty, touch him not, 


come hither, girl, go not near him, there's nothing but | | 
deceit about him; ſnakes are in his peruke, and the cro= 


codile of Nilus is in his wicked appetite ; he ave 6 devour 
thy fortune and ftarve thee alive. 


L. P. Diſhonourable, impudent Fg we — | 
Mel. For Heav'n's Nerd madam, 0 en Qs: you 


dire this language! £ 


— 


1. 7. 


8 N * * 4 
+4 * 
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L. P. Have I behav'd myſelf with all the decorum 
and nicety, befitting the perſon of Sir Paulis wife? Have 
I preſerv d my honour: as it were in a ſnow-houſe for 
theſe three years paſt? — bee white ane dpeay 
even by Sir Paul himſelf? - 
Sir Paul. Nay, ſhe has been an invincible wife, even 
to me, that's the truth on't. . 
i Hau, Fay, reſcro-d myſels, like 2 far ſheet 
of. paper, for you to make a -blotupon f—— . 
Sir Paul. And ſhe ſhall make 4 limile 8 


man in England. 


Mel. Lam ſo amaz'd, 1 PIT: not what to Tay. * 

Sir Paul. Do you-· think m. daughter, this prett 
ture; gads- bud ſhe's a wife for a cherubin! Do 5 
think er fit for nothing but to be a ftalking horfe, to 


ſtand before you, while you take aim at my Wife; gads- 


5 J Was never angry before in och life, n PH never 


appeas'd again. 
| 9 I. Confufon! {this is my aunt; fach malice can be 
engendred no here elſe. Le. 


L. P. Sir Paul, take Cynthia' from his Gott; leave me | 
to ſtrik him with the remorſe of his intended crime. 
Ou Pray, fir, ſtay, hear him, I dare rig he's i in- 
| nocent. | | 
Sir Paul. Innocent! Why! harkee, come FERRY Thy, 
hark ee, I had it from his ee my filter Touchwood,— 
gads-bud he does not care a farthing for any thing of 
thee, but thy portion, why he's in love with my wife; 
he would have tantaliz'd thee, and made a cuckold of 
thy poor father, and that would certainly have broke 
my er, I'm ſure if ever I ſhould have horns, they 
would kill me; they would never come kindly, I ſhould 
die of em, like a child, that was cutting his teeth 
© I ſhould indeed, 7. by—therefore come away ;* butPro- 
1 has prevented all, therefore come away, when I 
bid you 
Cynt. I muſt obey. Lane oi. Paul and. Cynthia: 
e P. O, ſuch a thing! the impiety of it ſtartles me 
wrong ſo good, ſo fair a creature, and one that loves 
— 7 — erly———tis a barbarity of butbazities, 2285 no- 
wing could be guilty of it—— 5 
V. 


. %. 
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Mzl; But the greateſt villain imagination can form 
Lgrant3 it; and next to the villainy of ſuch a fact, is the 
villainy of aſperſing me with 3 guilt. How which 
may: was I to wrong her? -For-yet I underſtarid- you not. 
L. P. Why, gads myliſe, eouſin Mellefont; you can- 
not be ſo.peremptory as to deny it; when I'tax FOE 
$4 your cs; 5 ; for now Bir _—_ 8 gone, vou ATE. coFam | 
#6 -51 7 tis OL 
| Md. ig 1 hats ee chan lee, 0 
WS > 2. Fiddle, faddle, don't tell mel of this and; that; 
| and ev'ry-thingin the world, but give me mathemacular 
demonſtration, anſwer me directly But I have not 2 
tiende Ohl the impiety of it, as I was ſaying, and 
che unparallel d wickedneſs! O merciful: father! How | 
could you think. to reverſe nature ſo, tomate the N 
ter the means of procuring the mother 0?]2?0k 
Me." The daughter to procure the 3 + 4 a9? 
L. P. Ay, for, tho I aminot:Cyathin's — 1 
am her aber wife; and that's Seren ee, | 
888.00 1501 wa 
Mel. Inceſt! O-my Precious aunts and the devil 
conjunction amg 10 [4frae, 
E. reflect upon the horror ef, that, ond choke | 
guilt of deeeiving every body; marrying the daughter, 
_ ondy * the bed of the anos organs 
ing me, q eau m rver N 
from the road won 2 hien l — thas long, : 
and never made one trip, not one faur as; O co | 
der it, what would you have to anſwer for, if yo 
© ſhould provoke me to frailty? Alas! humanity i 15' fee- 
1 15 me e very feeble, and unable to ps i 
on Rate +75 7 
Mel. Where am 17 Lit day? and am] awake? ma- 


: ed asbedy Na bew eivcamſitunyes/! mp 
Happen together. Fo my thinking, now I could re- 
ſiſt the ſtrongeſt temptation,—But yet T'know,- tis in 
poſſible — to know — [ould or not, there's 
F mbit 


Mel. — Pry” —_ e wan bee queſ 


. y : . 5 b 8 3 
n a =_ 
» 


2 > 
rr EY 
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* 
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L. P. O Lord, aſk me the queſtion, I'll ſwear, I'll few 
it; I ſwear PL deny it——therefore don't aſk-me, 
. nay you ſhan't aſk me, I ſwear P11 deny i it. O Gemini, 
you have brought all the blood into my face; I wars 
rant I am as red as a turkey- ook; O fy, couſin Mellefont/ L 

Mel. Nay, madam, hear me; I mean———— ; 

L. P. Hear you, no, no; ÞIldenyyou firſt, and hear 
von afterwards. For one does not know how ones mind 
may change upon hearing.—Hearing is one of the ſenſes, 
and all the fenſes are Fall 


Mel. For: Heav'n's ſake; madam, om—— 5 
I. P. O name it no more Bleſs me, eren 


talk of Heaw'n! and have ſo much wickedneſs” in your 
heart? May be you don't think it a ſin. They ſay ſome 


of you gentlemen don't think it a fin. May be it is no 


- '< fin to them that don't think it ſo;“ indeed, if 1 did 


not think it a ſin But ſtill my honour, if it were no fin, 

But then, to marry my daughter, for the conveniency 

of frequent eee Fer e never conſent to Kren 
as ſure as can be, IH break the match?! 

. "© Mel, Death nut amazement. 

Lees „ r eee 

L. P. Nay, nay, ail oy come you ſhalliſee my good 


nature. I know / love is powerful, and no body Ws. help 
his paſſion: Tis not your fault; nor I ſwear it is not 


mine, How can Thelp it, if l have charms?” And how 
can you help it, if you are made a captive? '* I ſwear it 
Lis Le it ſhould racy a fault, But my honour, well, 


© but. your honour! too,—but the ain well but the ne- 
£ Mawr dig O lord, here's ſomebody: coming, 1 dare 


not ſtay. Well, you muſt conſider of your crime; and 


ſtrive as much as can be againſt it, — ſtrive be ſure But 


don't be melancholick, don't deſpair.— But never think 
that I'Il grant you any thing; O lord, no. —But be. ſure 


W yon don't love Cynthia, only as a blind for 
on to me; yet it | will: . me jealous.—O 284. 


What did I ſay? Jealous! no, no, I can't be jealous, for 


Imuſt not love'you,—therefore:« don t hope. Zut don't 


6 neither. —O, they're coming, 1 . 1 | 


ible; I —2 truſt my honour, 
Jaſſure yon; my honour is infallible' and eme, pe | 


Madan; upon my 


ou lay aſide all thoughts of the marriage, for tho” 1 


— 


appearing to my ſhipwreck 
the ſtorm, and her miniſters have done their work; you 
ſee the veſſels are parted. 5 


— 


2 
1 


chiavelian aunt: there muſt be more behind, this is 


Enter Maſkwell. 
Maſtwell, welcome, thy preſence. is a view of Tad, 
d hopes: the witch has rais'd . 


Maſe. I know it; I met Sir Paul towing away Gebe : 
come; trouble not your head, Pl join you together, ere 


' to-morrow morning, X drown between vou in the at- 


tempt. 


Maſe. N. 0 finking, nor no danger, Come, cheer 


up; why you don't know, that while I plead for bebe, 


Ss youraunt has given me a retaining fee, —Nay, 


your greateſt reg and Ts does but ut journey-work un- 


der me. 
Mel. Ha! n 


Matt. What d'ye think of EN being: employ'd i in he x. 


execution of all her plots? Ha, ha, ha! nay it's true; 


taken to make your uncle difinherit you, to get you turn'd 


out of doors; and to—Ha, ha, ha! I can't tell you for 


laughing, O ſhe has open'd her heart to me,—T 
am toturn you a grazing, and to Fla, ha, ba! marry | 
Cynthia myſelf; there's a plot for you. 

” Mel. Ha! OI ſee, I fee my riſing ſun! Light breaks 


thro? clouds upon me, and I ſhall live in day—=—O m 


Maskwell! How ſhall I thank or praiſe thee: thou h 
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Mel. [After a pauſe.] So then ,— ſpite of my care 
5 24 foreſight, I am caught, caught i in my ſecurity, — 
vet this was but a-ſhallow artifice, unworthy of my Ma- 


but the firſt flaſh, the priming of her engine; deſtruc- 
c tion follows hard, if not moſt 3 prevented. 1700 


1 


Mel. There's e TR in: a hand Aretch'd out, to one i 
that's ſinking; tho' ne'er ſo far ofl. | 


| I have undertaken to break the match, J have under- 


outwitted woman.—But tell me, how could'ſt thou Fea ; 


Mask. It was, and to' tell you the truth I encoutagh 


it t for _ aa mw it made uy a. 00s uncaly 


% 


— 


get into her confidence ? — Ha! how? But was it her 
contrivance to Perſuade my 0 Pha to this extrava- 
gant belief? 


- 
5 > - 
* 4 8 
, — — 
A , N 5 — — 4 _ 
— — 8 1 — 0 ——— — — — * 4 
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fuor the preſent, yet the reflexion of it muſt needs be 
| entertaining. I! warrant ſhe was very violent at firſt; 

| Mel. Ha, ha, ha! ay, a very fury; but I was moſt |! 

afraid of her violence at laſt, If you had not come as 
vyou did, I don't know what ſhe might have attempted.” 

. Mack. Ha, ha, ha! I know her temper. Well, you 
muſt know then, that all my contrivances were but bub- 
bles; till at laſt I pretended: to have been long ſecretly. 

in love with Cynthia; that did my buſineſs; that con- 
vinc'd your aunt, I might be truſted; ſince it was as much 
my intereſt as hers to break the match: then, ſhe thougit 

muy jealouſy might qualify me to aſſiſt her in her revenge. 

And, in ſhort, in that belief, told me the ſecrets of her 
heart. At length we made this agreement, if Taccom- 
poliſh her deſigns (as I told you before) ſhe has engap'd 
to put Cynthia with all her fortune into my power, 
Mel. She is moſt gracious in her favour, Well, and 

dear Zack, how haſt thou contrivedꝓꝑ !! 

Mask. I would not have you ftay to hear it now; for 

I don't know, but ſhe may come this way Jam to meet 
ber anon; after that, Pll tell you the whole matter; be 
here in this gallery an hour hence, by that time I ima- 


Eine our conſultation may be over. „„ 
Mel. Iwill, till then ſueceſs attend thee; © [ Exit. 
Mae. Till then ſucceſs will attend me; for when I 
meet you, I meet the only obſtacle to my fortune. Cyn- 
_thig let thy beauty gild my crimes; and whatſoever I 
commit of treachery or deceit, ſhall be imputed to me 
as a baer war what treachery? Love cancels 
all the bonds of friendſhip, and ſets men right upon their 
Ait undstions „ . 
Duty to kings, piety to parents, gratitude to benefac- 
tors, and fidelity to friends, are different and particular 
ties: but the name of rival cuts em all aſunder, and is 
a general acquittance Rival is equal, and love like 


death an univerſal levetler of mankind; Ha! But is there 
not ſuch a thing as honeſty? Ves, and whoſoever has 

it about him, bears an enemy in his breaſt i for your 
honeſt man, as I take it, is that nice, ſerupulous, conſei- 
entious perſon, who will cheat no body but Himſelf; —_ 
NY. 5 : another 


5 ich coxcomb, as your wiſe man, who is too hard 


credu 


L. T. 


„„ ( ie, "By. oe. "ito - ER. Bn 
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for all the world, and will be made a fool of by nobody; 
but himſelf: ha, ha, ha! Well for wiſdom and honeſty, 
give me cunning and hypocriſy ; oh, 'tis ſuch a pleaſure, 
to _ for fair-fac'd ol! Then that hungry g | 
ity will bite at any thing Why, let me ſee, F 
have the ſame face, the ſame words and accents, when 1 
ſpeak what I do think; and when I ſpeak what I de 


8 


not think the very fame and dear cioularion is the, 
only art, not to be known from nature. 4 


Myy will mankind be fools, tht be deci) er, 70 e 
And abihij are friends and lovers bath. biliev'd # Cots . 
When, each, who ſearches friftly his aun mind, 


May fomuch are and Power of ON: bbs. 1 
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| Eater Lord "JA LT and. Lady Touchebod. 
V lord, can you blame my brother Pati 


* 


cation ? "The contract's void by this unheard of 1mpiety, 

Ld. T. I don't believe it true; he has better printi- 
3 ee 3 — 5 740 I know Bon. 

a ant © 4 lar e; wou'd centre e | 
of hill 15 her own el To not the firſt time ſhe has 
miſtaken reſpect for love, and made Sir Pam jealous of 
the civility of an undeſigning perſon, the better to be- | 
ſpeak his ſecurity in her unfeigned pleaſures. 

L. Z. You cenſure hardly, my lord; 7 ſiſter's ho- | 
nour is very well known. _ ; 

Ld. 7. Yes, I believe I know ſome chat have been "Mo 
miliarly acquainted with it. This is a little trick wrouphe 
by ſome pityful contfiver, envious of my ne 7 
merit 

L. T. Nay, my lord; it may be ſo, aud 1 hope it will 
be found ſo: but that will require ſome time; forin fuck 


4 caſe as 92895 e 18 neceſſary. 


3 2 © Da 


if he refuſes his daughter upon this provo- | 
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. 8 5 2. There ſhould have been demonſtration of the 

contrar LY too, before it had been believ d ef | 
£ So I ſuppoſe there was. _ 
. How? 5 0 when ? 5 | 

| That I can't tell; nay I don't ſay there Was 

4; 25 ng to believe as favourably of bas yephow as 
can. 
. I don't 3 that. 85 Hale 72 
I. 7. How? Don't vou believe that, fay you, my 


lord ? 

Ld. T. No, I don't ſay ſo—T confeſs 1 am troabled 
to find you ſo cold in his defence. - _. | 
L. 2. His defence! bleſs me, would you have me de- 
Fend an ill ching. . 5 
„ ac? Too believe it then? ES 

I. . I don't know; Tam very unwilling to ers my 


1 thoughts i in any thin op Bt may be to my coulin's diſ- 


advantage; beſides, I find, my lord, you are prepared 
to receive an ill im reffion from any opinion of mine 
which is not conſenting with your own: but fince I am 
like to be ſuſpected in the end, and 'tis a pain any lon- 
ger to diſſemble, I own it to vou; in ſhort I do believe 
it, nay, and can believe any ching worſe, if it were laid 
to his charge Don't aſk me my reaſons, my lord, for 


they are not fit to be told you. | 
Ld. . I'm amaz'd, here muſt be ſomething more than 


ordinary; in this, As.. Not fit to be told me, madam? 
You can have no intereſts, wherein I am not concern'd, 
and conſequently the ſame reaſons ought to be convinc- 
ing to me, which create your ſatisfaction or diſquiet. 
"&. T. But thoſe which cauſe my diſquiet, I am wil- 
ng to have remote fron your hearing. Good 3 lord, 
don't preſs me. 7 


„ Os 6 Dor'eoblige'n me to preſs you. 
L. T. Whatever it was, tis paſt : and that is better to 


bo unknown which cannot be prevented ; ; Therefore les 


me Big you to reſt ſatisfy'd = 
Ld. 7. When you have told me, I u 


8 LT. You Won't. 8 
7 d 2 my life, my dear, Till. ; 1 | - 


> . A 


/ 


N 
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5 7. What if you can't? 
I How ? Then I maſt POET! nay. EY will : 
more trifling I charge you _ me—By all onr — 
oy peace to come ; ye your duty: _ 

L. T. Nay, my lord, you need ſay no more, to make 

me lay my heart before you, lut don't be thus tranſport= 

ed; compoſe yourſelf: it is not of concern, to make 
you loſe one minutes temper. Tis not indeed, my dear. 

Nav: by this kiſs you ſhan't be angry. O lord, I with 
I had not told you any thing. Indeed, my lord, you 
have frighted me. Nay, look pleas'd, Pl tell 70 
Id. 7. Well, well. 5 ; 
"To Ba. Nay, but will you. be calm—indeed it's no- 
thin but | =” 

-Ld. J. But what? © > | 
. 7 But will you promiſe me not to be ANG "7 
you muſt—Not to be angry with Mellgfont— dare ſwear | 
5 1. IF and were it to do again, would not- : 
Sorry, for what? 'Death, you, rack me with | 


2 , | 
2 Nay, no great matter, only Well I have your 
promiſe, —Pho, why nothing, only your nephew had a 
mind to amuſe himſelf, ſometimes with a little galan- 
try towards me. Nay, I can't think he meant any thing 
ſeriouſly, but me thought it look'd oddly, © 
Id. T. Confuſion and hell, what do I hear! 
L. . Or, may be, he thought he was not enough a- 
kin to me, upon your account, and had a mind to create 
a nearer relation on his own; a lover you know, my 
lord Ha, ha, ha] Well but that's all—Now you have 
it; well remember your promiſe, my lord, 0 don” * 
take any notice of it to him. „ 
14.7, No, no, no—* Damnation! 
L. T. Nay, E ſwear you muſt not A little harmleſs | 
mirth—Only miſplac'd, that's all But if it were more, 
tis over now, an als well. For my part, I have for- 
_ Lot it; and ſo has he, I hope—for I a te not heard any : 
"x from him theſe two days. | 
5 7. Theſe two days! Is it ſo freſh i ? Unnatural vil 
kin! Death, Pl! have him find and 1 naked : 
1 5 unk, 
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out of my doors, this moment, and let him rot and 

periſh inceſtuous brute! PHF 

L. T. O for heay'n's ſake, my lord, you'll ruin me if 
f you take ſuch public notice of it, it will be a town- talk: 
conſider your own and my honour—nay, I told you you 
would not be ſatisfied when you knew it. 

Id. T. Before I've done, I will be ty d. Ungrate- 

fal monſter, how long! — 

L.-T. Lord, I don't know: F wiſh my lips -had grown 
together when I told you Almoſt a twelvemonth— 
| Nay I won't tell you any. more, till you are your- 

5 Pray, my lord, don't let the company ſee you in this 

diſorder Vet, I confeſs, I can't blame you; for I think 

I was never fo ſurpriz'd in my life Who would 
have thought my nephew could have ſo miſconſtrued my 
kindneſs But will you ga into your cloſet, and recover 
your temper. [Tl make an excuſe of ſudden buſineſs to 
the company, and come to you. Fray, good dear my 


lord, ik me beg you do now: I'll come len. 
| * te 9 7 all; will you, my lord? 


IL 21 W am mute with wander. - 
I., T. Well, but go now, here” s ſome 1 
Id. T. Well, I g0—You won't ſtay, for E Would hear 
more of this. cpa 
L. F. I follow inſtantly——S0... „ 2 
Enter Maſkwell. ; 
1006. This was a maſter- piece, 2 did not 1 my 
eee I flood ready for a cue wogame in 0 con- 
Arm all, had there been occaſioan 35 
I. T. Have you ſeen Mellefont ? 
. Maſe. Thave ;and am to meet him here about this time. 
TI. T. How does he bear his diſappointment? 
- Maſe. Secure in my aſſiſtance, 1 ſeem'd not much af- 
flicted, but rather laugh'd at the ſhallow artifice, which 
_ fo little time muſt of neceſſity diſcover. . Yet he is ap- 
prehenſive of ſome farther deſign of yours, and has en- 
ed me to watch you. I believe he will hardly be 
able to prevent your plot, yet 1 would have you uſe 
= ae and expedition. 
1 : Expedition indeed ; for al we do, muſt be per- 


form" din the MORE part of this: 8 and 2 5 
6 


— 


= 
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the company break up; leſt my lord ſhould cool, and 
have an opportunity to talk with him inen 22 


8 lord muſt not ſee him again. 


Maſt: By no means, e ee muſt aggravate my 
lord's dil; pleaſure to a degree that will admit of no con- 


ference with him.— What think you of mentionin g me? 


T1. Henw$-. 4-7 5 

Maſe. To my lord, as having been privy to Melle font's i 
deſign upon you, but ſtill uſing my utmoſt endeavours to 
diſſuade him: tho' my friendſhip and love to him has 
made me conceat it; yet you may ſay, I threatened the 


next time he attempted any e vr a A to pug | 
cover it to my lord. 


L. T. To what end is this? | 

Maſe. It will confirm my lard's s opinion 35 my OY 8 
nour and honeſty, and create in him a new confidence _ 
in me, which (ſhould this deſign miſcarry) will be ne- 


ceflary. to the forming another plot that I have in my 
head To cheat you, as well as the reſt ared him 


L. 2. FI do it I'll tell him you 1 


once from forcing me. 


Mai. Excellent! Vour ladyſhip e improving = 
fancy. You had beſtgo to my lord, keep him as uy 


as you can in nis cloſet, and I doubt not but you will 
mould him to what you leaſe ; your gueſts are ſo engaged | 


in their own follies an N chey 1 miſs neither of I 


1 E When hall me meet ?=—At eight this even ; | 


ing in my chamber, there Seb at our ſueceſs, 8 and 


toy away an hour in mirth.* - 


Maſe. I will not fail. Wo Tas Touch. | 


So far all's well, yet I 1 what ſhe means by 
* toying away an hour well enough. Pox I have loſt 


* all appetite io her 3 yetſhe's a finewoman, and I lov'd _ 
r once. But 1 don't Know, ſince I have been in a 
great meaſure kept by her, the caſe is alter d; what 


* was my pleaſure is become my duty: and I have as 
* little ſtomach to her now as if I were her huſband.” | 


actors ap e Os II'S , — 
10 e | nar 5 OO. 
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ſine pickle. She has a damn'd' penetrating head, wt 
knows how to interpret a coldneſs the right way; 
therefore I muſt diflemble-* ardour and ecſtaſy, that's 
* reſoly'd : how eaſily and pleaſantly is that diſſembled 
before fruition ! Pox on't that a man can't drink with- 
out quenching his thirſt.” Ha! yonder comes Mellefont 
"thoughtful. Let me think: meet her at eight—hum— 


ha! By Heav'n I have it If I can ſpeak to my lord be- 


fore — Was it my brain or providence ? No matter which 
—T will deceive em all, and yet ſecure myſelf, *twas a 
lucky thought! Well, this double-dealing is a jewel. 
Here he comes, now for me. 
Ten pretending not to fee him, v by him, : and 
Speaks as it were to bim ſelf. | ö 


5 Enter Mellefont nung. 
Maſt. Mercy on us, what will the wickedneſs of this 


world come to? 


Mel. How now, Fack ? What, 0 full of contempla- 5 
tion that you run over! | : 
Haß. I'm glad you 're come, far I could not contain | 
myſelf any longer: and was juſt going to give vent to a 
| ſecret, which no body but you ought to drink down.— 
Your aunt's juſt gone from hence. 

Mel. And having truſted thee with the ſeerets of her 
ſoul, thou art e 2 bent to diſcover * 'em all to me, 
ha ? 

Maſt. I'm afraid my frailty leans that way But I 
5 don“ t know whether I can in honour diſcover ? em all. 
| Mel. All, all man, what you may in honour betray 
her as far as ſhe betrays herſelf. * No tragical ol cp: 

on my perſon, I hope. | 
E Maſe. No, but it's a comical deſign upon mine. 

Mel. What doſt thou mean? 

Maſt. Liſten and be dumb, we have been bargaining 
about the rate of your ruin 
ny Like ny two guardians to an orphan heireſ 
Wel . 
Maſe. And whereas pleaſure: is generally onld with 
miſchief, what miſchief I do is to be paid with pleaſure. 
Mel. So when you've ſwallowed the e you 
ſweeten your. mout with a ns | | 

Maſt. 
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| Maſk. You are merry, fir, but I ſhall probe your con- 
ſtitution. In ſhort, the price of your baniſhment 1 18 to 
be paid with the perſon of | 
Mel. Of Cynthia, and her fortune—Why you forget 
1 * told me this before. | a 
_ - Maſe. No, no—S0 far you are right; and I am, as an 
earneſt of that bargain, to have full and free fg of 
the perſon of- your aunt. ö 
Mel. Ha! Pho, you trifle. _ : ; 
Maſe, By this light, I'm: ſerious ; all 1 par 
1 I knew *twould ſtun you: this evening. at t ſhe will 
receive me in her bed- chamber. . : 
Mel. Hell and the devil, is ſhe abandon'd of all grad 
Why the woman is poſieſs'd : | 
Maße. Well, will you go in my ſtead ? 

Mel. By Hear n' into a hot furnace ſooner.. 
Maſt. No, you would not It would not be ſo conve- 
nient, as I can order matters. | 

Mel. What d'ye mean! 

Maß. Mean? Not to Jifippotns the lady: ans you ; 
—Ha, ha, ha! how gravely he looks—Come, come, I 
won't perplex you. Tis the only thing that fortune 
could have contriv'd to make'me capable of. ſerving you. 5 
either to my inclination or your own neceſſit ). 
Mel. How, how, for Heav'n's ſake, dear Maſewell ry 
Maſe. Why thus—PI. go according to appointment; 
you ſhall have notice at the critieal minute to come and. 
ſurprize your aunt and me together: counterfeit a rage 
againſt me, and I'll make my eſcape through the private 


paſſage from her chamber, which Pl take care to leave 


open: T will be hard, if then you can't bring her to: 
any conditions. For this diſcovery will diſarm her of 
all defence, and leave her entirely at. your a mw af 
ſhe muſt ever after be in awe of you. | 
Mel. Let me adore thee, my better geniur I by Heav'n 
1 think it is not in the power of fate to OP B's 204 | 


hopes My hopes, my certainty | | 
"Maſk; Well, I'll meet you: here, within a quarter of 
eight, and give you notice. - - : Lais | 
Ms. Good. fortune ever go long with thee! 5 
| 5 Fuer 
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bob. Enter Careleſs. „ 
Care. Mellefunt, get out o' th? way, my lady Plyant's 
coming, and I ſhall never ſucceed while thou art in fight - 
-— Tho? ſhe" begins to tack about; but I made love a 
great while to no purpoſe. TT ST 4 
Mel. Why, what's the matter? She's convinc'd that 


I don't care for her. ; 


Care. I can't get an anſwer from her, that does not 
begin with her honour, or her virtue, her religion,” 
or ſome ſuch cant. Then ſhe has told me the whole 
hiſtory of Sir Paul's nine years courtſhip ; how he has 
hain for whole nights together upon the ftairs, before 
ker chamber-door; and that the firſt fayour he received 


from her, was a piece of an old ſcarlet petticoat for a 


ſtomacher ; which ſince the day of his marriage, he has, 


_ out of a piece of gallantry, converted into a night-cap,. 


and wears it ſtill with much ſolemnity on his anniver- 
fary wedding-night. „% TI 

Mel. That I have ſeen, with the ceremony thereunto 
belonging For on that night he creeps in at the bed's 
Feet like a gulFd Baſſa that has marry'd a relation of 
the Grand Siguior, and that night he has his arms at 
hiberty. Did not ſhe tell you at what a diſtance ſhe 


keeps him? He has confeſs'd to me that but at ſome 


certain times, that is I ſuppoſe'when ſhe apprehends-be- 


Ing with child, he never has the privilege of uſing the 
familiarity of a huſband with a wife. He was once 
| gave tq ſcrambling with his hands, and ſprawling in 


lis ſleep; and ever ſince ſhe'has him ſwaddled up in 
blankets, and his hands and feet ſwath'd down, and ſo 
put to bed; and there he lies with a great beard, like a 
Ruffian bear upon a drift of ſnow. You'are very great 


with him, I wonder he never told you his grievances, 


he will J warrant you. 


Cane. Exceſſively fooliſh Bout that Which gives me 
moſt hopes of her, is her telling me of the many temp- 


tations the has reſiſten. 


Mel. Nay, then you have her; for a woman's bragging 
to a man that ſhe has overcome temptations, 1s an ar- 


gument that they were weakly offer'd, and a challenge 
VVV 3 


„ 
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to him to engage her more irreſiſtibl7. Tis only an 
« enhancing the price of the commodity, by telling vou 

how many cuſtomers have underbid her.  _ 
Cart. Nay, I don't deſpair But ftill ſhe has a grudg- 
ing to you—l talk'd to her Yother night at my lord 
Froth's maſquerade, when I'm ſatisfy d ſhe knew me, 
and I had no reaſon to complain of my reception; but. i 
«I find women are not the ſame bare-faced and in g 
* maſks, — and a yizor diſguiſes their inclinations as. - i 


* 


much as their faces. | 
Mel. Pis à miſtake, for women may moſt properly 
be ſaid to be unmaſk'd when they wear vizors; for tat 
ſecures them from bluſhing, and being out of coun- 
© tenance, and next to being in the dark, or alone, they 
are moſt truly themſelves in a vizor maſk.* Here they 
come, I'Il leave you... . Ply her-cloſe, and by and by clap: 
a billet-doux into her hand: for a woman never thinks a 
man truly in love with her, till he has been fool enough: © 
to think of her out of her ſight, and to loſe ſo much time 
as to write to her. „ 


| Enter Sir Paul and Lady Plyant. 

Sir Paul. Shan't we diſturb your meditation, Mr. Care- 

- teſt. You war's. be prvate? mp ̃ ̃ĩ 
Care. Jen bring that along with you, Sir Paul, that. 
mall be always welcome to my privacy. ß,. 

Sir Paul. O, ſweet Sir, yau, Jod your humble ſervants, 

both me and my wife, with continual favours. _ _ 
L. P. Sir Paul, what a phraſe was there? Youwill be 
making anſwers, and taking that upon you, which ought. 
to lie upon me: that you ſhould: have ſo little breeding. 
to think Mr. Care/e/5 did not apply himſelf to me. Pray 
| what have you to enteftain any 8 privacy? I ſwear 
and declare in the face of the world 'm ready to bluſh. 


for your e % 8 — 
Sir Paul. I acquieſce, my lady; but don't ſnub ſo loud. 
1 . 5 ; þ 7 [ 4fde 10 Ber. 
I. P. Mr. Careleſs, if a perſon that is wholly illiterate 
19 75 be ſuppoſed to be capable of being qualify'd to 
make a ſuitable return to thoſe obligations which you _ 


ere pleaſed to confer upon OS. * is wholly * 


. 


* 
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of being qualify'd in all thoſe cireumſtances, I'm ſure I 


ſhou'd rather attempt it than any thing in the world, 
[ Courtefies.] for Pm ſure there's nothing in the world 
that I wouldrather. [Coxrtefes] But I know Mr. Carele/+ 
is fo great a critick and ſo fine a gentleman, that it is 


zmpoſſible for me.——— - 


- particularly that of phraſe. „ 


Sir Paul. Ay, fo, ſo, there. 


Care. O Heav'ns! Madam, you confound me. 


Sir Paul. Gads-bud, ſhe's a fine perfon—— © + 
L. P. O lord! Sir, pardon me, we women have not 
_ thoſe advantages: I know my. own imperfections - But 
at the fame time you muſt give me leave to declare in 


the face of the world, that no body is more ſenſible of 


favours and things; for with the reſerve of my honour, 
J aſſure you, Mr. Carlee/5, I don't know any thing in 


the world I would refuſe to a perſon ſo meritorious —— 
Yow'll pardon my want of expreſſion.— | 
Care. O your ladyſhip is Soaking in all excell 


ence, 

L. P. You are ſo obliging, fir. 

Care. Your ladyſhip is ſo charming, 
Sir Paul. So, now, now; now, my lady. _ 
| fs Ee Eo en oe Cd dela Ms 
Care. So ſurprizing. 


T. P. So well dreſt, ſo Bonne mine, fo eloquent; ſo un- 


affected, ſo eaſy, ſo free, ſo particular, ſo agreeable 


\ 


Care. O lord, 1 beſeech you, madann' 30 5 wo: 2 ; +4 


L. P. So gay, ſo graceful, ſo good teeth; ſo fine 


"ſhape, fo fine limbs, ſo fine linen, and I don't doubt but 


| you have a very good ſkin, fir. _ „ 
adam Fm quite out of 


1 * 


Care. For Heav'n's ſake, m 
%% = | 397 0, 
Sir Paul. And my lady's quite out of breath; or elſe 


| $45 you ſhould hear—Gad's-bub, you may talk of my lady 


I 3 e 
Care. O fy , fy, not to be named of a day—My lady 
Froth is very well in her accompliſhments—But it is 
when my Lady Plant is not thought of If that can 


L. P. O you overcome me That is ſo exceſſive. 
4 i * ; . W 4 f 


5 Sir 


e KW ks 


- ut i », = kj 2 „o ep 


dir Paul. Nay, I ſwear and vow that was pretty. 


Care: O Sir Paul, you are the happieſt man alive. 1 by 
2 lady! that is the envy oe her own ex, and the 1 . 


ration ef ours. 


Sir Paul. Vour ts 8 I. am, 1 chank Heay? 15 


in a fine way of living, as I may ſay, peacefully and hap- 


pily „and I think need not envy any of my neighbours, 


lefled be Providence Ay, truly, Mr. Careleſs, my 


lady is a great bleſſing, a fine, diſcreet, well-ſpoken 
woman as you ſhall ſee—If it becomes me to ſay ſo; and 


wie hve very comfortably together; ſhe is a little haſty 


ſometimes, and ſo am I; but mine's ſoon over, and then 


Pm ſo ſorry—0 Mer: Colt, if it were not for one 
Enter Bey ih a uur and Nees r to Sir Paul. 


FE P. How often have you been told of that, you jack 10 


ne . 

Sir Paul. Gad ſo, gad's-bud— Tim. dy it to uy 
| lady, you ſhould have carry'd it to my lady firſt. 

Boy. Tis directed to your worſhip. - 


Sir Neal, Well, well, my lady reads all letters ft, — | 


Child, do ſo no more; d'ye hear, Tim. 


Boy. No, and pleaſe „ a [Exie: i . 


Sir Paul. A humour of my wife's, you know women 


have little fancies—But as I was telling you, Mr. Care- 
kfſs, if it were not for one thing, I ſhould think myſelf. 
the happieſt man in the world; 8 indeed Tous couches me 


near, very near. 
Care. What can that be, Sir Paul ? 
Sir Paul. Why, I have, 1 thank Heav'n, a very pn 
rifal fortune, a good eſtate in the country, ſome houſes. 


in town, and ſome money, a pretty tolerable perſonal. ü 
eſtate; and it is a great grief to me, indeed it is, Mr. 
Carele/5 that T have not a ſon to inherit this. Tis true, _ 


have a daughter, and a fine dutiful child ſhe is, though 
I fay it, bleſſed be Providence I may ſay; for indeed, 


Mr. Careleſs I am mightily beholden to Providence—. _ 


A poor unworthy finner—But if I had a ſon, ah, that's 


my affliction, and my only affliction; indeed. A | 
refrain tears ren it comes in _ A e leer 5 


8 | i HR 6, vs . 
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Ca why, methinks that might be eaſily romedied— 
my lady's a fine likely woman — | 
Sir Paul. Oh, a fine likely woman as you ſhall ſee i in 

a ſummer's day——Indeed 2 is, Mr. Cange/, in all | 


{2 30S And I ſhould. not have taken you to have been 
91 — 
Sir Paul. Alas, thats not it, Mr. 2 ah ! that's 

not it; no, no, you ſhoot. wide of the mark a mile; in- 

deed you do, that” 9 not. it, Mr. Carehſes 4 ae nts that's $ 

not it. „ e 
Care. No, what can wk the matter then 2 1701 
Sir Haul. Vou' ll ſcarcely believe me, when Tal tell 

: N lady is ſo nice It's very ſtrange, but it's 

true: too true — she's ſo very nice, that I den' t — 

me would touch a man for the world At leaſt not a- 

bove once a year; I'm ſure I have found it ſo; and alas, 

what's once a year to an old man, WhO would do good 
in his generation ? Indeed it's true, Mr. Careless, it 
breaks my heart I am her huſband, as I may ſay; though 
far unworthy of that honour, yet I am her * | 
but alas-a-day, I have no more familiarity with her per- 


ſon— as to that matter chan with my own mother 


no indeed. | 
Care. Alas-a-da) 5. this is a lamentable ftory ; 3 my lady 


muſt be told on't; the muſt i faith, Sir Paal; dis an 


injury to the world. 
Sir Paul. Ah! would to Near n 70M ee Mr. 
0 „ ; you are mightily in her favour. 

Care. I warrant you, what we muſt have a fon ſome. 
way or other. 
Sir Paul. Indeed, I mould be wightily bound to you, 
il you could bring it about, Mr. Garele/s,  *- | 
IL. P. Here, Sir Paul, it's from ou our Steward, here's 
à return of 600 pounds; you way' ke fifty of it for the 


; half years. Gives him the. letter, 
Enter Lord Froth, and ynathia, 
Sir Paul. how does my girl? come hither to > thy fo 
| an 5 poor lamb, thou? rt melancholick, * 
Ld. Freth. Heav'n, Sir Pau you amaze me of all 


things in the r are never 0 but when we 
are 
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are all upon the-broad grin ; all laugh and no company; 
am, then tis ſuch a fight to ſee ſome teeth —ſure you're 
a great admirer of my lady uſer Mr. * and Sir | 
Laurence Loud, and that gang. | 

Sir Paul. I vow and ſwear ſhe's a very merry woman, 
but I think ſhe laughs a little too much. 

Ld. Froth. Merry! O Lord, what a character that 1 is 
of a woman of quality you have been at my aaa d 
Whifler's upon her day, madam; _ | 

Cynt. Yes, my Lord—T muſt humour this fool. [ Afede.. 

Ld. Froth, Well and how? hee! what is your ſenſe 
of the converſation? 

Cynt. ©: moſt ridiculous, a W KS of langhs 
ing without any harmony; for jure, my Lord, to laugh 
out of time, is as diſagreeable as to ſing out of time or 
out of tune. 

Ld: Freth. Hee, hee, hee, right! and then; my lady 
 Whifler is ſo ready ſhe always comes in three bars too 

ſoon—and then, what do they laugh at? for you know 
laughing without a jeſt is as impertinent; hee . 
Cynt." As dancing without a fiddle. - Ki 

'xa.! Froch., Juſt I Taith, that was at my tongue? $ EE 
. Cynt. But that cannot be properly ſaid of them, for I 
ih they are all in good nature with the world, and 
only laugh at one another, and you muſt allow they have 

all jeſts in their perſons, though they have none in their 
converſation. 

Ld. Froth. True, as I'm a perſon of „ 
Heav*ns fake let us ſacrifice em to mirth a little. 

Enter Boy and whiſpers Sir Paul. $344 

Sir Paul. Gads ed wife, my lady Phant, E E 

-. have a word. = 
L. P. I'm buſy, Sir Paul, I wonder at your imperti- _— 
nence = 

Care. Sir Paul, harkee, I'm reaſoning the matter you 
kpow) ; madam, —if your ladyſhip * we'll diſcourſe 
of chis in the next room. 

Freun Careleſs ans Lacy Plyant. 

Sir Paul. 0 ho, I wiſh you good ſucceſs, I wiſh yo 
good ſucceſs. Boy,. tell my lady, when 18 Boy done, 
I would ſpeak wit her below. PST TAR [Exit. 

FS. = Ee 
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+ Enter Lady F roth and Briſk. | 
2, Froth. Then you think that ep:;/ode vv Suſe, 


the dairy-maid, and our coach-man is not amiſs ; vou 


know, I may ſuppoſe the a4 in town, as well as in 
the country. 


Brie. Incomparable, let me periſh but then being | 
an heroick poem, had not you better call him a Chario- 
 teer? Cbarioteer ſounds great; beſides your ladyſhip's 


coachman having a red face, and you comparing him to the 
fun—and you know the ſun is call'd Hea v' Charioteer. 


L. Frotb., Oh, infinitely better; Pm extremely beholden 

to you for the hint; ſtay, we'll read over thoſe half a 
S_ lines again. [Pulls out a paper.] Let nie ſee here, 

ou know what goes. n gg IRS yon 


OW. PE Roe: 


* For as tbe fin ſhines a os 
So of our. coachman 7 ey Jay. 


Bra. I'm aaa that fimile-won't. Gas in wet weather 
becauſe you ſay the ſun ſhines ev'ry day.. 


L. Froth. No, for the ſun it won't, but it will do for- 
the coach-man, for you know their's moſt eee for | 


à coach in wet weather 
Briſt. Right, right, that faves all. 


L. Froh. Then I don't ſay the ſun I all the "=, | 


| but that he peeps now and then, yet he does ſhine all the 
day too, you know, tho? we don't ſee him. ' 


that. 
L. Froth: Well, you ſhall kear—let n me ſee, 
: 1 For as the ſun ſhines ev'ry day. „ 
| So, of our-coach-man I may ſay, © 
He ſoe aus his drunten fiery face, | 
935 Juſt as the ſun does more or leſs. ' 
/ Brick, That's right, als well, all's well. More ae a 


L. Froth [reads] And when, at night his labour”s Ws | 


hen too,; like Heaw'ns. C harioteer the 98 > 
e Charioteer does better. | 
Into the dairy he deſcends, 


Aud there his bunt and bis driving a., |: 
There 


Briſk. Right, but the: vulgar will never eee 


mm 


„* 
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" There he's ſecure from danger of à bI˙klt. 
His fare is paid him, and be ſets in milk. : 

For Suſan, you know, is Thetis, and fo———— © 
Brist. Incomparable well and proper, Pgad——ButT 
have one exception to make Don't you think Se 
(I know its good rhyme) hut don't you think /t and 
Fare too like a hackney coachman ? - OE 


L. Froth. I ſwear and vow I'm „ yet 


our Fehu was a hackney- coachman, when my lord took 
Brist. Was he? I'm anſwer'd, if Jebu was a hackneß 
coachman—You may put that in the marginal notes 
tho”, to prevent criticiſm Only mark it with a ſmall 
—Jechu was formerly a hackney 


_ aſteriſm, and fay,- 
c 8 e 
L. Freth. I will; you'd oblige me extremely to write 
notes to the whole poem. © 5 
Brist. With all my heart and ſoul, and proud of the 
vaſt honour, let me periſfſ n. | 
I. Froth. Hee, hee, hee! my dear have you done 
won't you join with us, 'we were laughing at my lady 
Whifier, and Mr. Sneer. DF fin a | 
L. Froth. Ay my dear Were you? O filthy 
Mr. Sneer; he's a nauſeous figure, a moſt fulſamick fop, 
foh He ſpent two days together in going about 
Covent-garden to ſuit the lining of his coach with his 
complexion. | FELT RL URS. 
Id. Frotb. O filly yet his aunt is as fond of him, as 
if ſhe had brought the ape into the world herſelf... 
Brist. Who, my Lady Toothleſs ; Oh, ſhe's a mortifying 
ſpeQtacle ; ſlie*s always chewing the cud like an old exe. 
nt. Fy, Mr. Brist, Eringo's for her 7 5 
I. Frotb. I have ſeen her take em half chew'd out of 
her mouth, to laugh, and then put em in again —Foh. 
„Lee aww 160 0 EI COINS ke 
IL. Frotb. Then ſhe's always ready to laugh when Sneer 
offers to ſpeak . And ſits in expectation of his no jeſt, 
with her gums bare, and her mouth open ———/ . 
Brit. Like an oyſter at low ebb, I'gad—Ha, ha, ha! 
at. [Afede.) Well, I find there are no fools ſo incon- 


/ 


Fi ing, Pgad.”; | 
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Pines in themſelyes, but they can render other peo- 
ple contemptible by expoſi their infirmities. 

L. Froth. Then that t' other great ſtrapping lady—1 
can't hit of her name; ve old fat fool that paints ſo ex- 
e 20 

Brist. I know em you mean But deuce take me 
I can't hit of her name neither Paints, d'ye ſay? Why 
ſhe lays it on with a trowel——Then ſhe has a great 
beard that briſtles through it, and makes her look as if 
_ the were plaiſter'd with lime and hair, let me perith,” - 

L. Frotb. Oh you age ſong. upon her, Mr. Brick. 

© Bis, He? egad, fo] N Lord can Ang 1 it. 

© Cynt. 2 d be let's hear f. 125 | 

© Brish, Tis not a ſong neither Its a ſort of an epi- 

* pram, or rather an epigrammatick ſonnet ; I don't * 
4 * What to \ call Lit, but it's ſatire, ——Sing it, * Ken 
Lee Froth .. _.: 


% Dr ee, Phillis has young greets. AK 
is aftrange thing but a a one 3 221 120 ve 2 * 


. Ball I tell you boa NN 


(10 2 She herſelf . her wn fee, 3 


And each morning wears a nba g © 


eli 1 Where's the wander now, ?. — 


© Brick, Short, but there's 1 1 . 


1 1 * 3 now 2 ö | IH 1 $7 : 151 * 

- Foot, Your ladyſhip's chair is come. 5 5 5 

L. Freth. Is nurſe and the child in 1 

For. Ves, madam. : 

I. Freth. Q the dear creature! let's cos foe it. 

Ld. Froth. I ſwear, my dear, you'll ſpoil that child, 
with ſending it to and again ſo often, this is the ſeventh 
time the chair has gone for her to day. 
L. Freth. O-law, I ſwear its but the bald add I 
-han'tſeen her theſe two hours The poor dear crea- 
ture I ſwear, my lord, you don't Iove poor little 
Sapbo, — Come, my dear Cynthia, Mr. Ka we'll | 
Os Sadie, tho Es e e Ws 


gn OP Y muy 


4 


; « all this w 
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Ort. I'll wait upon your lad | 
Brist. Pray, madam, how wy oe is fady Sapho 

L. Froth. Three quarters, but I ſwear ane a word | 


of wit, and can ſing a tune already. My Lord, won't 
you go? Won't you? What not to fre Saph ? Pray, _ 
Lor c, come ſee little Saph. I knew you cou'd not ſtay. 


Exit. Ld. Froth, E. Froth and am | 
- Cynt: Tis not ſo hard to counterfeit joy in the d 
« of affliction, as to diſſemble mirth in company of ole 
c ——— Why ſhould I call em fools? The 128040 en 
« better of em; for theſe have Aualit and education, wit 
* and fine converſation, are receiv'd and admir'd by the 


World If not, they like and admire themſelves 


And why is not that true wiſdom, for tis happineſs - 


And for ought I know, we have miſapply'd the name 
chile, and miſtaken the thing : Since I | 


. happineſs in ſelf-content is plac'd, - 
20 7 he 0000 are EMEA and, 215 Gs 28 laue. 


1 . u „„ 8 
-- Foy Mellefont as Cynthia, | 


Cee. 1 Heard him loud as I came by the cloſet * 


and my lady with Mn but ſhe ent d. to mo 
derate his paſſion. 
Mel. As. © hell thank 3 as e 


a fire; but I fhall counter- work her Delle, and ride f 
the witch in her own bridle. 


 Cynt, It's impoſſible; ſhe'll caſt beyond you . f 


_ Plllay my life it will never be e £977; 


Mel. What? 


Cynt, Between you and me. 1 19; rayon 
Mel. Why ſo? | Hs bots” 
* Cynt. My mind gives me it ; wound we 


_— 


- 


ee —„—H0 
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and hinder one another i in- the race; - I ſfwearli it never does 
* well when the parties are ſo agreed For when people 
* walk hand in hand, there's neither overtaking nor meet- 
ing: we hunt in couples where we both Purſue the 
* ſame game, but forget one another; and *tis becauſe 
we are ſo near that we * t think of coming together. 
Mel. Hum, gad I believe there's ſomething in't; 
marriage is the game that we hunt, and while we think 
= that we only have it in view, I don” t ſee but we have . 
in our power. 
Syat. Within reach; ; for example, give me your hand; 
© you 4 88 look'd thro the wrong end of the perſpec- 
„tive all this while; for DUNE has been between us 
but our fears, 
Mel. I don't know why we Would not fieal' out of the 
| houſe this very moment and marry one another, with- 
out conſideration or the fear of repentance. Plague 
o'fortune, portion, ſettlements and jointures. 
.Cynt. Ay, ay, what have we to do with”? em ; you 
know we marry for lo re. 15 
Mel. Love, love, down-right very vltirious ove: 
Ort. And he that can't live upon love, deſerves to 
4 die in a ditch. '— Here then, I give you my promiſe, in | 
_ of duty, any temptation of wealth, your incon- 
ncy, or my own inclination to change 
Mel. To run moſt wilfully and unreaſonably an 
with me this moment, and be married. | 
nt. Hold Never to marry any body elſe... 
Mel. That's but a kind of negative conſent: 
"Fo won't balk the frolick ? 
: Cynt. If you had not been fo aſſured of your own con- 
duct I would not — Zut *tis but reaſonable that ſince I 
conſent to like a man without the vile conſideration of 


CER 


Sas Le el hog ns 


money, he ſhould give a very evident demonſtration of 7 

his wit: therefore let me ſee you undermine my t 

Lady Touchæuood, as you boaſted, and force þ her to 12 7 a 

her conſent, and then | 
Mel. Fl1 do't. © 8 


Cynt. And III dot. 
Met. er very next —— hour of eight a clock; 15 
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| the laſt minute of her reign, anlefs the devil aſſiſt her i in 


propria penſona. 


Cynt. Well, if the devil ſhould aff her, and d your pe 


| miſcarry. 
Mel. Ay, what am I to truſt to then? 


Ot. Why if you give me very clear tc | 


that it was the devil, 'l] allow for irrefiſtible odds. But 
if I find it to be only chance, or deſtiny, or unlucky 


ſtars, or any thing but the very deril, I'm inexorable: 


only ſtill Pl keep my. word ; and live unmarried for your 
fake. 


3 


* there's hope. 


*Cynt.*' Here's my mother-in law, and your friend Care- | 
lis, I would not have em ſee us together yet. [Excunt.” | 


Enter Careleſs and Lady Plyant. 
5 P. I ſwear, Mr. Carele/s, you are very alloring— 
And ſay ſo many fine things, and nothing is ſo moving 
to me as a fine thing. Well, I muſt do you this juſtice, 
and declare in the face of the world, never any body 


| gain'd ſo far upon me as yourſelf; with bluſhes maß 
own it, you. have ſhaken, as I may ſay, the very foun- 


dation of my honour Well, ſure if I eſcape your im- 


rtunities, I ſhall value myſelf as IE as 1 live, * 


wear. l | 
Care. And def} ile me.  [Sighing: 
I. P. The laſt of any man in the 1 dy my purity z 


now you make me ſwear—O gratitude forbid, that 1 
ſhould ever be wanting in a reſpectful acknowledgment | 


of an intire reſignation of all my beft wiſhes, for the per- 
ſon and parts of ſo accompliſh'd and ſo fine a gentleman, 


whoſe merit challenges much more, I'm ſure, than m - 


illiterate praiſes can, deſcription 

Care ¶ Ir a whining tone. ] Ah Heav'ns, madam, you 
ruin me with kindneſs ; your charming tongue purſues 
the victory of your eyes, while at your feet your poor 
adorer dies. 

L. P. Ah! very fine. 

Care. [Still whining.] Ah why; are you 0 fair, ſo be. 


nen fair? O let me graw þ to the ground here, = 


* Mel. And. you won't die one, for. your own, ſo ill 


—— 
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feaſt upon that hand; O let me preſs it to my heart, my 
trembling heart, the nimble movement ſhall inſtruct your 
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and how. Ah, there's Sir Paul. 


What thou wilt But endeavour to forget this . 
2 5 > 5 5 Rs 272 | 


— 


pulſe, and teach it to alarm defire. 


| [* Zoons' I'm almoſt at the end of my cant, if be dots nt 


ß 77 7 ey f I. 
L. P. O that's ſo paſſiona te and fine, I cannot Rear 
it—I am not ſafe if I ſtay, and mult leave bu. 


Care. And malt you leave me! rather let me languim 
out a wretched life, and breathe my ſoul beneath your 


feet. [ I muſt Jay the ſame thing over again; and can't belp it. 
IE ig io vo OP 


I. P. I fwear Pm ready to languim too O my 
honour! whither is it going? I proteſt you have given 
me the palpitation of the heart, © © 


Care. Can you be fo.cruel. ———— _ 


IL. P. O riſe I beſeech you, WY more till you riſe | 
4 | : I ſwear I was ſo tranſ- 
ported, I did not ſee it. Well, to ſhew you how far 


yy did you kneel fo long? 


. pau 


Care. O Heav'n! I can't out-live this night without 
your favour I feel my ſpirits faint, a general damp- 


neſs over-ſpreads my face, a cold deadly dew already 


vents through all my pores, and will to-morrow wall 


me for ever from your ſight, and drown me in my 


I.. P. O you have conquer'd, ſweet, melting, [mvoing 


, 


fir, you have conquer'd—— What-heart of marble can 


refrain to weep, and yield to ſuch ſad ſayings. —[ Cries. 
Care. I thank Heav'n, they are the adde that I ever 
ſaid——Oh! [7 fall newer contain laughter. | Afide: 

L. P. Oh, I yield myſelf all up to your uncontrollable 
embraces Say, thou dear dying man, when, where, 


| [Ext 
"Nr Paul. Thou art my tender lambkin, and ſhalt do 


you have gain'd upon me; I aſſure you if Sir Paul ſhould 
ie, of all mankind there's none I'd ſooner make my 
- ſecond choice. ; | F 


Care. Slife, yonder's Sir Paul, but if he were e i not | 
come, I'm ſo tranſported I cannot ſpeax This note | 
2 [Gives her à note. 
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have not him, I have ſworn never to marry 


- 


Sir Paul. Never to marry !. Heav'hs DO mus Tr 


neither have ſons nor grandſons? Muſt the family of 


the Plyants be utterly extinct for want of iſſue male. Oh 
impiety.! but did you ſwear, did that ſweet. creature 


ſwear! ha? How durſt you ſwear without my conſent, 


ah? gads-bud, whoamT? _ 1 17 5 
Cynt. Pray don't be angry, fir, when I ſwore, I had 


your conſent; and therefore I ſwore. 1 


* 


o 


Sir Paul. Why then the revoking my conſent does an- : 
nul, or make of none effect your, oath : So you may un- 


Cynt Ay. but my conſcience never will. 


. 4 


Sir Paul. Gads- but no matter for that, conſcience and 


law never go together; you mult not expect that. 
I. P. Ay, but Sir Paul, I conceive if ſhe has ſworn, 


dye mark me, if ſhe has once ſworn, it is moſtunchriſ- 
tian, inhuman, and obſcene that ſhe ſhou'd break it. 


it would oblige him. 


I'll make up the match again, becauſe Mr. Carelgſi ſaid 


? 


was of that opinion once too 


I'm ſufe ſhe lov'd him. 


I. P. I know my Lady Teachwoed has no. kindneſs 
for him; and befides I have beeninform'd by Mr. Carele/5, 
that Mellefont had never any thing more than a profound 


reſpe&——That he has ow n'd himſelf to be my ad- 
mirer tis true, but he was never ſo preſumptuous to en- 
tertain any diſhonurable notions of things; ſo that if 
this be made plain -I don't ſee how my. 


in conſcience, or honor, or any thing in the world . 
Sir Paul. Indeed if this be made plain, asmy lady your 
mother ſays, child 5 


rar DOUBLE DEALER + 
| Cynt. I would obey you to my power, ſir; but if 1 


REST 
Sir Paul, Does your ladyſhip conceive fo——Why F - 
| Nay if your ladyſhip 
conceives ſo, I'm of that opinion again; but I can nei- 
ther find my lord nor my lady to know what they in- 
tene Sg „ N N 
L. P. Pm fatisfy'd that my couſin Me/lefont has been 
Cynt. [ Aſide.] Pm amaz'd to find her of our fide, for 


daughter can 


L. 7. 3 
* — haves 
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4 P. Plain! I was inform'd of it by Mr, Careh bs 


And I aſſure you Mr. Carele/5 is a perſon that has a 


moſt extraordinary reſpect and hofiour for you, Sir Paul. 


' Cynt, [Afide.] And for your ladyſhip too, I believe, 
or elſe you had not chang'd ſides fo ſoon; now I begin 
Lad find it. 

Sir Paal. I am much obliged to Mr. OF, really, he is 


à perſon that I have a great value for, not only for that, 


but becauſe he has a great veneration for your ladyſhip. 

L. P. O las, no indeed, Sir Paul, tis e * ac- 
count. | 
8 Paul. Nol proteſt 105 vow, I kb no title'to his 

eller} but in having the honour to appertain, in ſome 
; meaſure to your ladyſhip, that's all. 

L. P. O law now, I ſwear and declare, it ſhan't be ſo, 
you're too modeſt, Sir Paul. 

Sir Paul. It becomes me, when there is any compari- 
ſon made, between your ladythip and your moſt obedient 
obſequious, devoted, and unamour d adorer Sir Paul 
a... 3 


Th 17 P. O fy, fy, Sir Paul, you'll put me out of coun- 
Vour very obedient and affectionate wife; 


tenance 
| That's all And highly honour'd in that title. 


Sir Paul. Gads-bud I am tranſported! Give me leave | 


to kiſs your ladyſhip's hand. 
nt. That my poor father ſhould de ſo very filly ! 
[4fae, 
L. P. My Bp indeed, Sir Paul, 1 fwear you ſhall: 


He kifes her, and bows very Lab. 


Sir Paul. I humbly thank your ladyſhip I don't 

| 3 whether I fly on ground, or walk in ai - Gads- 

bud, ſhe was never thus before Well, I muſt own my- 

"elf the moſt behalden to Mr. Carele/5 CAS ſure as can 
be this is all his doing, —ſomething that he has ſaid ; 


well, tis a rare thing to have an ingenious friend. Well, 


your ladyſhip is of opinion that the match may go for 
ard. ; 


GE, P. By all means hir. Careleſs bas a0 me 
of the matte. 
Sir Faul. Well, 12 then, » lamb, you x keep 2 


„„ as. as oo 


oath, but Have a care of making r As vows ;z come hithe a 


So now I can read my own letter r the ner of his. | 


| 8 end He ? A brave chopping boy,— 


| * to think I have any of my family that will bring 
children into the world. For I would fain have ſome © 


exe, this left eye! a thouſand: pound. for this left eye. 


tion; why tis the mark of our family 791; our houſe is 
0 5 
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to me, and kiſs Papua-. 
I. P. I ſwear and declare, I am in e a twitter to 
read Mr. Careleſi his letter, that I can't forbear any lon ger 
But tho” I may read all letters firſt by prerogative, 
yer I'll be ſure to be unſuſpected this time. —8Sir Faul. 5 
Sir Paul. Did your ladyſhip call 
L. P. Nay; not to interrupt you, my 1 
lend me your letter, which you had from your ſteward 
to day: I would look upon the account Aga FI pand may 
be increaſe your allowance. 1 | 
Sir Paul. There: it is, madam, ; to you want a pen and 
ink ME ooh fr do [Boas and gives the letter. 
L. P. No, * Mid ahem vou, Sir Paul. 


Ade. 
hs Pau. He? And mals thou — a ane at nine 
Plt 
ſettle, a thouſand pound a year upon the rogue as ſoon 
as ever he looks me in the face, I will, gads-bud. << I hope 
« the young cherub; will be like me; I wou'd fain hawe Jome, 
5 . of myſelf in my pofterity—ba-—Thy—Shou'dn' ft 
© you wiſh he was like his Grand Papa. Em ovenoy'd 


2 4 
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. reſemblance of myſelf in my poſterity, he Thy ? Can' t. 
you contrive that affair, girl? Do gads- bud, think on 


by old father ; 3 heh 2 Make the young rogue as like aa 


* you can. 
_Cynt.. Lm glad, to ſee you ſo merry, fir 8 
Sir Paul. Merry, gads-bud I'm ſerious, Tu” 3 thee 
900 J. for every — of him that reſembles me; ah, this 


This has done execution in its time, girl; why thou haſt _ 
my leer, huſſy, juſt thy father's leer. Let it be 
tranſmitted to the young rogue by the help of i imagina- 


diſtinguiſh'd by a languiſhing eye, as the houſe of Au/tria 

is- i a thick lip. Ah! when. I was of your age, huſ- 

9, f would 1 held W ws to one, he 28 hae draws 
38 "a 2% l mp 
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my own piture——Gads-bud, Icould have done — 


not ſo much as you neither, 


« bluſh- _ 
„Gut! Idon'tbluſh, ſir, rel don't underſtand 


Sir Paul. Pſhaw, pſhaw, you tb, you baggage, you do 


« nnderſtand; and you ſhall underftand ; come. don't be ſo 
ads-bud, don” 5 learn after your mother-in-law = 


«© nice, 

c hdy 1 Marry Heav'n forbid that you ſhould fol- 
low her example, that would ſpoil all indeed, Bleſs us, 
if you ſhould take a vagary and make 'a'raſh refolution 
„ on your wedding night, to die a maid, as ſhe did; 3 all 
were fuin'd, all my hopes loſk——My heart would 


3 break, and my eſtate would be left to the wide world, 


he? I hope you are a better chriſtian than to think of 


„Hing a nun; her Anfwer m7 
'© Cynt. Lm all obedience, fir, to roo commands. 
. 5. [Having read the letter.] O dear Mr. Gerat 
T ſwear he writes charmingly, and he looks charmingly, 
and he has charm'd me, as much as Thave charm'd him; ; 
and ſo III tell him in the wardrobe when tis dark. 6 
crimine ! I hope Sir Paul has not ſeen both letters. 
Puts the aurong letter haſtily up, and gives him her own. 
Sir Paul, here's your letter, to morrow morning rl 
Kt tle accounts to your advantage. 
1 fir Paul. I humbly thank your ladyſbip. n 
4 J, P. So now I'll retire and ffudy a Cary: 
1 buke to _ Careleſs for the pathetic tender 75 his re- 
« gards, but it ſhall not 2 too fvere neither. [Exit 
Enter Brilk. 
Brit. Sir Paul, Gads- bud you're an uncivit obrfon, Tet 
me tell you, and all that; and en net think it had deen 


$4 


Sir Paul. 0 Jaw, whites the matter + now? I hope you 


ate not angry Mr. Brisk.. 
Brick. Deuce take me 1 believe you 8 marry 
daughter yourſelf; you're always a over her 


an o A hen, as if ſhe were not well batch „ Pgad, 


he * 
"Sir Paul. Good ftrang 1 Mr. Britt is ſuch a Merry . 
eetious perſon, he, he, el No, no, I have done with 


Her, I have done with her now. 
| Og Brill. 


Dae, dont 


2 1 —B . 


make my approaches Hem! hem! Ah madam!—— 


while your blockheads, like poor ne edy ſcoundrels, are 
forced to-examine their ſtock, and for® © aft the charges Uf 


1 e eee love, hay fin, 
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Brick. The fiddles have ſtay'd this hour in the hall, 
and my Lord Froth wants a partner; we can never begin 
without he. V 
Sir Paul. Go, go, child, go, get you gone and dance 
and be merry, I'll come and look at you by and by. — 
Where's my, ſon. Mellefont ? _. ore TTY Pg. 
L. P. I'll fend him to them, I knew where he 1 
Brist. Sir Paul, will you ſend Careleſs into the hall if 
Sir Paul. I will, I will, I'll go and look for him on 
purpoſe. ©. [Exeunt Sir Paul, and Cynthia. 
Brist. So now they are all gone, and I have an oppor- 
tunity to practiſe.— Ah! My dear Lady. Froth ! She's 2 
moſt engaging. creature; if the were not ſo fond of that 
damnꝰ d coxcombly lord of hers; and yet I am forced to 
allow him wit too, to keep in with him No matter, ſhe's 
a woman of parts, and I'gad parts will carry her. She 
ſaid ſhe would follow me into the gallery——Now "to 
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[ Bows. ] Plague on't, why ſhould I diſparage my parts by 
thinking what to fay? None but dull res Tel wg 4 
men, like rich fellows, are always ready for all expences ; 


rr ¼ds III tO ns 
N — eee 4 ue 


the day. Here ſhe comes, I'll ſeem not to ee her, and 
12 her wich a new airy invention of my o] n, 

em "Is N27- 3 7 £ b 1 $4.4 $ 5 : | 5 355 , 8 93 Ss 
Enter Lady Froth. 


, i . o Ld 7 . 


; 


ha! pr ythee come cure me. 


j 


: Po Ack ( ( ( HE NPOR Þ OORNR 4 
O ye Pow'rs! O my Lady Frosb, my Lady Frovth ! My 
Lady Froth! Heigho! Break heart; gods I thank you. 
EL 2. "Stands muſimng with cru 

Brikk Wh 


at 


52 THE DOUBLE- DEALER. 


L. Froth. Bleſs me, why did you call out upon me ſo 


loud ? 

Brit. O Lord 1 8 71 beſeech your ladyſhip— 
when ? 

L. Froth. Juſt now as I came in, bleſs me, why don” t 
you know it ? 

Briſt. Not I, let me periſh——Bur did I! Strange! 
confels your ladyſhip was in my thoughts; and I was 
in a ſort of dream that did in a manner repreſent a very 
pleafing object tomy imagination, but—— but did Lin- 

eed To ſee how love and murder will out. But 
did 1 really name my Lady Froth ? . 

L. Freth. Three times aloud, as 1 love. letters—But 

did you talk of love? O oY Who would have 
| Wasen Mr. Briſt could have been in love, ha, ha, hal 

O Heay'ns: I thought youcou'd Raye, no miſtreſs but the 
Nine Muſes. | 

Briſk. No more 1 have I'gad, for I adore em all in 
your lad. yſhip Let me periſh, I don't know whether 
to be fplenetick, or airy upon't ; the deuce take me if [ 
can tell'whether I am glad or ſorry that, your, ladyſhip 
has made the diſcovery, . 

L. Froth. O be 5 8 804 by all meahe——Prince Polſciu : 
| in love! Ha, ha, ha! 

Briſt. O barbarous, to turn me into tene Vet, ha, | 

ha, ha! The deuce take me, I can't help laughing m 
ſelf, ha, ha, ha! yet by Heav'ns' I have a violent pat- 
fion for your ladyſhip, ſeriouſſy. 

L. Froth. Seriouſly ? ha, ha, 1 

Brist. Seriouſly, ha. ha, ha! Gad! * for all I laugh. 

L. Froth. Ha, ha, ha! What d' ye think I e at? _ | 

| ha, b a1 
Brist. Me Pad, Ka; ha! HITS. 
Fe 7 No, the lee tk Lille me iF I > Nerd at 
5 m elf; for hang me if I have not a regen) ion 
5 rl] Brist, 14. ha, ba? . * {LE 

Brick, Seriouſly? © 7 OE * s 3 
I.. Frotb. Seriohſly, ha, n ; 
"Brick, That's well enough; let me periſh, ha, ha, 53 

O miraculous, what a happy diſcovery | F: BE my dear 


r La Frotb ! NE . . 
OY : 5 a * 1. Froth. 


— 


. 


can hardly hold 


hve to tell it you! 
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i L. F roth. Oh my adored Mr. „ ¶Ealracs | 
| Eater Lord Froth. © 

LS. Froth, The company are allready——How now! 
Brist. Zoons, madam, there's my lord F Sof?ly to her. 
I. Froth. Take no notice but obſerve me 
Now caſt off, and meet me at the lower end of the 
room, and then j join hands again; I could teach my lord 


this dance purely, but I vow, Mr. Brisk, I can't tell how 


to come ſo near any other man. Oh here's my lore, 


18. you ſhall ſee me do it with him. 


[They pretend to practiſe part of a country 2 
Ld. Froth. Oh I ſee there's no harm yet But I 
don't like this familiarity. _ IAlae. 
L. Froth. Shall you and T do our cloſe mr to 
mew Mr. Brit? | 
Ld, Froth. No, my dear, do it with him | 
L. Froth, I 1 — it with him, my lord, when you are wp 
out of the way. © 
Brisk, Thal. $ pug Pgad, that's good, deuce take me I 
aughing in his face. + Ale. 
: Ld. Froth. Any other time, my dear, © or ver dance it 
elows | 1 
L. Froth. Wich all my VVV N 


Brisk. Come my lord, III wait on you—My W 
ing witty” angel! [To her.” 


L. Froth. We mall have whiſpering 8 time enough, you 


| know, ſince we are partners. Kh [Exeunts 


Enter Lady Plyant, and Careleſs *. 
L. P. O Mr. Careleſs, Mr. Carelę . m ruin 'd, Po | 
undone ! 1 7 
Care. What's the matter, nadie ol | 
L. P. O the unlucky'ft aceident, I'm afraid I 2 
Care. Heav'n forbid! What is it? „ 
L. P. Pm in ſuch a fright ; the frangeſ 8 
and premunire !{Pm all over in an univerſal agitation, I 
dare ſwear every circumſtance of me trembles.——O . 
Vee letter, your letter! By an unfortunate miſtake, F 
ave given Sir Paul your letter inſtead of bis on. . 
Care. That was unlucky. | FR. 
a GS. „ 
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I. P. O yonderhe comes reading of it, for Heay'ns 
| Fake ſtep in here and adviſe me quickly, before he ſees. 
5 . ( age. 
5 Enter Paul with the letter. | 0 
Sir Paul. — O Providence, what a conſpiracy have 
I diſcover'd——But let me ſee to make an end on't. 
 m—=—{ Reads. ] Hum —— After ſupper in the wardrobe by 
the gallery. If Sir Paul Hould ſurprize us, I have a 
commiſſion from him to treat with yop about the very matier 
of fact Matter of fact! Very pretty; it ſeems then 
1 am conducing to my own cuckoldom ; why this is the 
very traiterous poſition of taking up arms by my au- 
thority, againſt my perſon! Well, let me ſee—'T:// 
then I lauguiſh in expettation of my adored charmer. 
N ____» Dying Ned. Careleſs, 
Gads-bud, would that were matter of fact too. Thou 
udas Maccabeus, and T1{cariot both. O friendſhip! 
What art thou but a name? Henceforth let no man 
that is married take a friend into the boſom of his fa- 
mily! for if he does—O we know what will follow 
from the example of Sir Paul Plyant, and his boſom 
friend Ned Carele/s. O my lady, have I for this been 


painien'd night after night for three years paſt? Have I 


been ſwath'd in blankets till I have been even depriv'd 
of motion ? Have I approach'd the marriage bed with 
reverence as to a ſacred ſhrine, © and deny'd myſelf. the 
. © enjoyment of lawful and domeſtick pleaſures to pre- 
l © ſeryeits purity, 185 muſt I now find it polluted by fo- 
5 xeign iniquity ?? O my lady Plant, you were chaſte 
as ice, but you are melted now, and falſe as water.—— 
But Providence has been conſtant to me in diſcovering 
this conſpiracy: fill I am beholden to Providence, if it 
were not for Providence, ſure, poor Sir Paul, thy heart 


would break. „ 5 | 
ES f Lan Plante” .- on: 
I.. P. So, fir, I ſee you have read the letter Well 
now, Sir Paul, what do you think of your friend Care- 
les; Has he been treacherous, or did you give his in- 
ſolence a licence to make trial of your wife's ſuſpected 
virtue? D'ye ſee here? [Snatches tbe leiter as in 17 


„ RE iro * 


„ * — 


divorced this inſtant. 


— ——— —y—[—2Ʒü—ͤ ù— — 
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Look, read it? Gad's my life if I thought it were ſo; I 
would) this moment renounce all communication with 
you. Ungrateful monſter | He? Is it ſo? Ay, I ſee it, 
a plot upon my honour, your ? ng + cheeks confels it: 
Oh where ſhall wrong'd virtue ee III be 


ir Paul. Gade, bud what thall 1 W 
ſtrangeſt ſurprize! Why I don't know any thing at all, 


nor I don't know whether there be wy pk at all in 


the world, or no. 
* 1 thought 1 mould try ou, falſe man. I chat 


never diſſembled in my life: yet to- make trial of you, _ 


pretended to like that monſter of iniquity, Careliſs, 
and found out that contrivance to let you ſee this letter 3 
which now I find was of your own inditing 1 do, 


heathen, I 4e, ee * face no mares PH be e 
preſently. 


Sir Paul. 0 A nn of gel ga 


fo amaz d, and do. overjoy'd, ſo afraid, and ſo ſorry. 
T9 at did you give me this eng on Purpoſe, het? 
Did you? 


L. >. Did 17 Do you doubt me, Turk, Saracen ? 1 


have a conſin that's a Proctor in the GOrROnS, WHY Li 


to him 1 LY. | 

Sir Paul. Hold, ſtay, I beſeech your lad 

ſo:overjoy'd, Bay, Pll;confefs all. 
LP. What will you confeſs, Jew | 


Sir Pa Why now as I hope to e 1 3 
hand in this letter —— Nay Fear me, I beſeech your la- 


# : 
— 


dyſhip: the devil take me now if he did not go beyond 


my commiſſion If I deſired him to do any more than 
ſpeak a good word only juſt for me; gads- bud only ſor 


poor Sir Paul, I'm an Anacpartit, or a Jew, or e 1 
pPleaſe to call me. l 0 1 : 


L. P. Why is not here matter of fact? | : 
Sir Paul. Ay, but by your on virtue and eontinency 


| ind matter of fact is all his own doing -I confeſs I had 


2 great deſire to have ſome honours conferr d upon me, 


which lie all in your ladyſhip's breaſt, and he being a 


well- nr man, I e to intercede for W 1 
Ah ” L. F. | 


— 
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L. P. Did you ſo, preſumption! Oh! he comes, the 
Taye comes; I cannot bear his ſight.” Exit. | 
| Bb Enter Careleſs. 

Care. Sir Paul, Im glad I've met with you, gad I 8 
have faid all I could, but can't prevail—Then my friend- 
ſhip to you has ond, mea little farther } in this mat- 
ter 

Sir Paul. Indeed—Well fir—PI diſſemble with hint 
A littie , 

Care. Why faith 1 3 in my time known honeſt 
gentlemen abuſed by a pretended coyneſs in their wives, 
and J had a mind to try my lady's virtue — And when I 
could not prevail for you, gad I pretended to be in 
love myſelf—but all in vain, ſhe would not hear a word 
upon that ſubject: then I writ a letter to her; I don't 
know what effects that will have, but 'PH be fare" to tell | 

ou when I do, tho' by this Light I believe her virtue, is 
impregnable. 

Sir Paul. O Providence! Providence] What diſoo! 
veries are here made? Why, this is better ANY more. 
miraculous than the reſt. Re ; 

| Care.” What do you e FN 

Bir Paul. I can't tell you, Pm ſo overjoy*d; come a. 
long with me to my bes 1 can T contain 5 fy come 
=o dear friend. | 

Care. So, ſo, fo, this Uiffculty's over n Alb. 

N sunt. 

Enter Mellefont wr Maſkwell, from difirent Hoors. 

Mel. Maſtwell! I have been looking for you" tis 
within, a quarter of eight. 

_ © Maſe. My lady is juſt gone into my Jord's kost, you 
; had beſt ſteal into her chamber before ſhe comes, and 
lie concealed there, otherwiſe ſhe may lock the door 
when we are together, and 1 5 not Pee 55 Tek 18 * 
prize us. „5 
Mel. He! You a true: | 
- Maſh. You had beſt make haſte, for after ſhe hits made | 
ſome . to the company for her own, and my 
lord's a * all this Re, 2 retire to her chamber” 2 
e wad : 11 2 K +74 4 l | 
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Mel. IT go this moment: now ene defy Ale 
Maſe. I confeſs you may be allow'd to be ſecure in 
your own opinion; the appearance is very fair; but I 
have an after-game to play that ſhall turn the tables, 
and here comes the man that I muſt e f 

Enter Lord Touchwood. ; 
Id. T. Maftwwell, you are the man I wiſh'd:to meet 
Maſe. I am happy: to in the way of geen eee 8 
commands. |: + 
Ld.,T; I have 8 Gard you prudent and careful 
in any thing that has concern'd me or my family. | 


Maſe, I were a villain elſe—I am bound by duty 2M 


atitude,. and my own 8 to be ever craps 7 5 
eddie 's ſervant. Ny 
Lid, Enough You : are my fend s e it: 
et there has been · a thing in your knowledge, which 
| _ concern'd me nearly, Tag you SO conceal'd from 
"2k. r land 1 0 $4 . ET ; 
Ld. T. Nay, I excuſe your friendſhip t as my cnnatutal | 
nephew thus far But I know, you have been pri y to 
his impious deſigns upon my wife. This ev'ning ſhe 
has told me all: her good- nature conceal'd it as long as 
was poſſible; but he perſeveres ſo in. villainy, that the _ 
has told me even you were ; weary of difſuading him, 
though you have once Oy hindered: him e 
forcing her. 
Maß. I am 3 my ot. I can? + mak: you ; an an- 
fer; this is an occaſion in which Lwould not willingly 
I | 
Id. T. I know you would excuſe him—And I know 
as 6. that you cant. _ 3 805 
5 aft. Indeed I was in es it a yout / 
heat that might have _ mn over; I 
Lad. . e N 
Mast. I have nothing. more ta: ſay: my eee | 
0 I my concern 92 1 think his frenzy increaſes 
FT 


Ld. 7 How þ one Ks bu r oculir 


4 % 4 = 


* 


— 


proof, $2: 
that“ | 
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that I may juſtify my dealing with him to the world, 

nd ſhare my fortunes. : 
-Mask. O my lord! conſider that 1 is hard: befdes, | 

time may work upon him: then, for RD I we 


| | Profeſs d an everlaſting. friendſhip to him. 


Ld. 7. He is your friend, 8 wii am 17 33 

Mask. I am anſwered. 

Ld. T. Fear not his diſpleaſure ; Iwill put you out of 
is, and fortune's power, and for that thou art ſcrupu- 
lauſly honeſt, I will ſecure thy fidelity to him, and give 

my honour never to own any diſeovery that you ſhall 
Ro mos 1" Can you give me a demonſtrative proof? 
: n Ewiſh I could Dn ba vii, my lord, l 
intended this ev'ning to have try'd all arguments to dil. 
ſuade him from a deſign, which I ſuſpect; and if I had 


not ſucceeded, to have informed your 1 of what 
I knew: 


„ LAd. T. 1 3 you. "What i 1s the vildaind s pur ole ? 
Mast. He has own'd nothing to me of late, and what 
I mean nom, is only a bare ſuſpicion af my own. If 
lordihip will meet me a quarter of an hour hente 
Ae in that lobby by wy 1 27 75 bed-chamber, I I ſhall 
be able to tell you more. 
+ Jab; Teal mtl. 
Mail. My dry to your lovſhip makes ne dn » 
FE | vere e 'of juflice——— $4464) 
Try I 5 be ee ad reward your honeſty be- 
| - youd your _— AED BY YALE oY 17  LExeunt. 
'$ Se N E Nik, PI tid Toxctivood' Chanter 


Sen4 7: Mellefont Selur. | 
: Pray 1 8 n my aunt keep ack FARE * as 
ation. Oh that her lord were hut ſweating behind 
| ing, with the expectation of: what 1 ſhall fee 
A ſhe wh at hana = as what a 2 
"2086 read ſ] under her feet. to 
d ee, net | 2 7 | | Gaes: bebine the hanging: 
| Enter Tak Touchwood. 
I.. FT. Tis eight oelock ! methinks I'ſbauld have 
unnd bim here. Who does not prevent. the hour of 


love, 
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love, out · ſtays the time; ere is too 
ſlow. — 0 gr accuſin as rr of neglect. 


ter Maſe well. 2 

Masb. 1 4 you do reproach me when L ſee you 
here before me; ne "tis fit I ſhould be ſtill behind hand, 
fill to be more and more indebted to your goodneſs. 

L. T. You can excuſe a fault too well, not to have 
been to blame—A ann anſwer. ſhews 180 were pre- 

d. 

0 \Guilra Men ata loſs, nid en lesen 
it 1 in innocence and bold a are 1 0 _— for 
exprefiion—— 

L. T. Not in love; nd are aha weak ſupport of 


cold indifference; love has no language to be heard. 


Mast. Exceſs of joy has made me ſtupid? Thus may 


my lips be ever clos'd. | Kfes her.] And thus Oh 


* who would not loſe his ſpeech; —_ Tape to bare 
1275 abeve it? | 
L. Fc Hold, let me dock we door arg. e426 bl 
#1; T Geer 7 he * 
Mack. 22 1 That 1 believ'd; - eas well I beſt the 
ivate 5, Nin ++ 3 
| Mook: And nes way" al your  pleafures be, and ſecret as 


: this kiſ - 


Mul. And 0 170 rreachery be thas diſcover'd.”. 


| ir Tegen. 
Els 7. Ah!“ e e n 51 betet. 
Mel. Villain ! q | 17 Sb [ger to draw. 


Mark. Nay then, there's but one way. "| Runs out. 
Mel. Say you ſo, were you provided for an eſcape ? 
Hold madam, you have no more holes for your eſcape ; 5 


I ftand between'you and this-fally-port. 


L. . Shame grief and ruin haunt thee Forrthady Aeeeir, . 


oh ! L could rack myſelf, play: the vulture to my o 
heart, and tes! it 2 ae for not mtr, to _ 


this mis fortune ; . 
Mel. Be patient. — 8 e dor, „ 
Lain 7 7} | ö 


Mel. Conſider Fhave you: on the hooks: gi you ill but 
06 founder 


5 7 
* 
2 +44 


* and retard 


* all this may turn to good account.“ 
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0 nder yourſelf a-weary, and be nevertheleſs my pri- 
L. T. Flt hold my breath and die, but I'll be free. 
Mel. O madam, have a care of dying unprepar'd, I 
doubt you have ſome unrepented fins that may hang hea- 
L. T. OI what ſhall I do? fay ? Whither ſhall I turn? 
Has hell no remedy e ine 15 A 4 expres 
Mel. None, hell has ſerv'd you ev'n as Heav'n has 

done, left you to youtſelf.·· Vou re in a kind of Era/mus's 
paradiſe; yet if you pleaſe you may make it a purga- 
* tory; and with a little penance and my abſolution, 
L. 2. [Alide.] Hold in my paſſion, and fall, fall a 
little thou ſwelling heart ; let me have ſome intermiſſion 
of this rage, and one minute's coolneſs to diſſemble. 
J ẽ trout el) co0: be ans. 
Mel. You have been to blame. I like thoſe tears, 
and hope they are of the pureſt kind. —Penicential tears. 
L. 7. O the ſcene was ſhifted quick before me I had 


1 
* 
us ** 


not time to think—1I was ſurprized to ſee a monſter in 


the glaſs, and now I find it is myſelf; can you have mer- 
cy to forgive the faults I have imagin'd, but never put 


in practice O conſider, conſider how fatal you have 


been to me, you have already kill'd the. quiet of this life, 


The love of you was the ſirſt wand'ring fire that e'er 
-miſled my ſteps, and while I had only that in view, I 1 


1 CY 


Mel. May I believe this true: 


L. T. O be not cruelly incredulous——How can you 


doubt theſe ſtreaming eyes? Keep the ſevereſt eye o'er 


all my future conduct: and if I once relapſe, let me not 
hope forgiveneſs; twill ever be in your power to ruin 


me - My lord ſhall ſign to your deſires; I will myſelf 


create you happineſs, and Cynthi a ſhall be this night 
your bride Bo but conceal my failings, and forgive. 
Mel. Upon ſuch terms, I will ever be your's in evr 7 
honeſt way. 5 | „ 


 Maſkwell ry introduces Lord Touchwood, and retires. 


Mast. I have kept my word, he's here, but 1 muſt 
N ; Ld. 7 


THE DOUBLE DEALE * 1 
_ Ld. T. Hell and amazement; ſhe's in tears. 

I. T. [Kneeling.] Eternal bleſſings and: you—e | - 
Ha! my lord liſt' ning! bee 5 0 VIPER: me all, 

all! all's my own! + n Lat. 
Mel. Nay, I beſtech. you mike) N 

L. Z. [Aloud.] Never, never! I'll to the ground, 


be buried quick beneath it, ere PUB e eee to ſo 


damn'd a fin Aeg ber CHER inceſt ! 

Met. Hal! = | 

L. F. O 3 man will a not 3 me Sans > for- 

give all that's aſt -O n en will not raviſh me! 

Mel. — ) 

Ld. 7. — 5 your life ſhall nadie e 

8 Draws and runs at Mel. is held by Lady Touchwood. 

7. O Heawins my LO : Hold, hold, for 
—_ 's ſake! 

Mel. Confuſion, my uncle! O the —_ nes 

IL. T. Moderate your rage, good my lord ! He's mad, 
alas he's mad—Indeed he is, my Lord, and knows not 
wharhe does See how wild he looks. 7 
Mel. By Heav'n "twere ſenſeleſs not to be mad, and 

fee ſuch witchcraft. 

I. J. My Lord, you hear him, he talks idly. 

Ld. T. Hence from m oy ſight, thou living infamy to 
my name 3 when next I fee that + PI ge villain 
in't with my ſword's point. 2 4% 

Mel. Now, by my liſe, I wilt _ go till 1 5 al 3 
known my wrongs—Nay, till Thave made known yours, 
which (if poſſible): are greater—though ſhe: has all the 

hoſt of hell her ſervants. _ 

I. T. Alas he raves! talks very poetry. For Heav'n's . 


| ſake, away my Lord, he'll either bannt you te nta. 4 


gance, or commit ſome himſelf. |. | 

a 415 wo mg and furies, will you not hear me e/—Why | 

by Heay'n ſhe laughs, grins, pants at you GE ou 
her mark of inſult and deriſioonn! - : 

[As ſhe is going ſhe turns bath ables at him, = 

Id. Tok fear he” 8 mad TE e rh 58 
to im. ae A Yo ah fe RS + Bi wh > 

Mel. Send him to her, . e 
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L. T. Come, come, good my Lord, my heart alces ſo 
I ſhall faint if I tay. | Exeunt Lend and Lady Touchwood, 
Mel. O I could curſe my ſtars, fate, and chance; all 
cauſes and accidents of fortune in this life! But to What 
poem? Yet, ſdeath for a man to have the fruit of all 
8 induſtry grow full and ripe, ready to drop into his 
mouth, and juſt when he Da his hand to gather it 
to have a ſudden whirlwind come, tear up tree and all, 
and bear away the very root and foundation of his ner? 
What temper can contain? They talk of 
Maskwell to me; I never had more need of 0 
what can he do? Imagination cannot form a fairer and 
more plaufible deſign than this of his which has miſcar- 
ried—Q my precious aunt, I ſhall never thrive without 
I deal with the devil or another woman. 85 


Women like flames, have a deſtroying Tikes = 
MN er to be of ard a, vill 1 7 17 Ves 28209 le 


77 3 
— | Os o — 
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bei Lay Touchwood and Maſkell FT 


| L. 7. AST not 83 E 
Mask. Lucky! fortune 1s condi; ay 
Al intereſt ſo to be; by Heav'n' I believe you can 
controll her pow'r, and he fears it; though chance 
brought my lord, dt youn own art that rurn'd it to 
* advantage. 

LE l true, it might * nen my ehe: 
yonder s my lord, 1 any ge Sn to 19 yu PU 
not be ſeen.” |; Exit. 
Mas. So; ane on my eee my lord, 

though i it ſucceeded well for her, for ſhe would ade ſuſ- 
peed a deſign which I ſhould have been puzzled to 
excuſe. My lord is thoughtful—-P1l be ſo too; yet he 
ſhall know my thoughts; or think he 46 n 

Enter Lord Touchwood. * 
* Mack. has Rave © one? jaar 


* 
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Lad. 7. Talking to himſelf! | e 

Mast. Twas honeſt—and-ſhall T be . forie? 
No? *twas honeſt, thereforeTſhan't ;—Nay, rather there- 
fore I ought not; for it rewards itſelf. on | 

Ld. T. UnequaPd virtue;  [Alage. 

Mask. But ſhould it be known! hs I hk loſt a 
friend! He was an ill man, and T have gain'd ; for half 

myſelf J lent him, and that I have recall'd ; fo I have 
ſerved myfelf, and what is yet better, 1 have ſerved 2 
worthy lord to whom I owe myſelf, = 

Ld. T. Excellent man! LS Abd.. 
Mask. Yet I am wretched 0 ee is a ſecret burns 
within this breaſt, which ſhouldit once blaze forth, would 


ruin all, conſume my honeſt eee, and brand me 
with the name of villain. 


Ld. 7. Ha! 5 5 
Mast. Why do love! Yet Heav'n and my y waking 


 eonſcience are my witneſſes, I never gave one working 


thought a vent; which might diſcover chat I lov'd, nor eyer 


muſt; no, let it prey upon my heart; for I would rather 


die, than ſeem once, barely ſeem, diſhonelt :—O, ſhould 


it once be known I love fair Cyuthia, all this that I have 


done, wauld look Hke rival's malice, falſe friendſhip to 
my lord, and baſe og xm Let me periſh firſt, and 
from this hour avoid ay ht and ſpeech, and, if 1 can, 


all thought of that pernicious beauty. Ha! but what is 
my diſtraction — pris wildly talking to myſelf, 


— pam: ut chance might have directed malicious ears 
; [ Seems to ftart, ſeeing my Tord. 

2 7 Start not let uilty an diſhoneſt”. ſouls ſtart 
at the revelation of their 1 oughts, but be thou fd, as 
15 th virtue. | 


la. Iam confounded and beg your lordſhip's 


Fay for thoſe free diſcourſes which I have had with = 


L4:T. Come, Theg your pardan that 1 over-heard yan, 


and It ſhall not need oneſt Maxkwell / thy a 


Mine, in that 1 have 412. 


7 genius led me hither— 


cover d ſo much manly virtue; thine, in that thon ſhalthave 


due reward of all thy: up ae! 3 thy hand- my 


"IE I 


6 THE DOUBLE. DEA L E R. 


44 is the alone remaining branch of all our ancient 
family; him I thus blow laune and e thee i in 
his room to be my heir J 
Mas. Now fate forbid 
Ld. T. No more I have esc d-— The writing s are 
ready drawn, and wanted nothing but to be ſign'd, and 
have his name inſerted—Your's will fill the blank as ; well 
I will have no reply—Let me command this time; 
for tis the laſt, in which I will aſſume authority) 
iereafter, you ſhall rule where I have power. 
Mask. I humbly would petition.— x 
IId. 7. Is't for yourſelf?—[Maſk. Zanſes. JP hear of 
nought for any body elſe. * 
| aK. Then, witneſs Heav'n, = me, this wealth and. 
' Honour was not of my ſeeking, nor would I build my 
fortune on another's ruin: I had but one deſire 
Ld. T. Thou ſhalt enjoy it If all Pm worth in 
wealth or intereſt can purchaſe Cynthia ſhe is thine 
Pm ſure Sir Paul's conſent will follow fortune; Pl 
quickly ſhew him which way that is going. 7 
Mask. You oppreſs me with bounty ; my gratitude i is 
weak, and ſhrinks beneath the weight, and cannot riſe to 
thank you What, enjoy my love! forgive the tranſ- 
ports of a bleſſing ſo unexpected, ſo unhop'd for, ſo un- . 


ht of! 

Dong 7. 1 will confirm i it, and! rejoice with thee. 8 
Exit. 
Mask. This is profp" rous indeed—Why let 7 dme 
out à villain, ſettled iñ̃ N of a fair eſtate, and full 
kfruition of my love, I'Il bear the railings. of a lofing 
eſter But ſhou'd he find me out. before! tis 
$94 erous to delay Let me think —— 


S Ie RL 


ſhou'd my lord proceed to treat openly of my marriage 
with Cynthia, all muſt be diſcoyer'd, and Mellefont can 
be no longer blinded.- Alt muſt not be; nay, 
ſhou'd my lady know 1 it ay, then were ſine Ka 
indeed! Her fury wou'd ſpare nothing, tho' ſhe involy'd 


"herſelf in ruin. No, it muſt be by ſtratagem -[ - 
muſt deceive Mellafont c once more, and get my lord to By: 
conſent to my private management. He comes oppor- and 


| 8 tunely————Now will Re in my old way, * def 
. der 
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whole and real truth of the matter to him, chat be mar > 
not ſuſpe@ one word owt.” © | 
No Mask like ; open truth to cover ga 
A. to go naked i is the beft diſouiſe. 
Enter Mellefont. 
Mel. 0 Maskewell, what hopes? I am Gaus 8d in a 


: 


5 mae of thoughts, each leading into another, and all end- 


ing in perplexity. My uncle will not hear nor ſee me. 
Mah, No matter, fir, don” t 2 your, head, all's 


in my power. 


Mel. How ? For Heav? n A Kke! ? „ 

N. Little do you think that your aunt hls rk FR | 
word. How the devil the wrought my lord into this do- 
tage, I know not ; but he's gone to Sir Paul about my 
marriage with Cynthia, and has a appointed me his heir. 

Mel. The devil he has! What's to be one 7. 7 

Mask, I have it, it muſt be by ſtratagem; for it's in 
vain to make application to him. I think I have that in 
my head that cannot fail: Where” $ ; Cynthia 7 

Hel. In the garden. 

Mast. Eet us go and conſul her, my life 5 5 5 


 Icheat-my lord, La 


Enter Lord and Lady Touchydbed, 
IL. T. Maskwell your heir, and marry Cynthia yy 
Ld. T. I cannot do too much for ſo much Wear 
IL. 7. But this is a thing of too great moment to be 0 


ſuddenly reſolv'd. Why Cynthia? Why muſt he he mar- 


ry'd ? Is there not reward enough in rafing his low for- 
tune, but he muſt mix his blood with mine, and wed my 
niece? How know you that my brother will conſent, or 
ſhe? Nay, he himſe b ee or may have ſome affee⸗ | 
tons otherwhere.' e 
Lud. T. No, I am e he Wers pere 


"LiT. Tor eons love Cynthia, FmpoMbe 1 719 15 1 


Ld. T. I tell you, — confeſs'd it to me. 


. 7. ' Confuſion i howWẽͤ's this! Eat 2 7 55 
Ld. . His humility long Rifled his ports Tas his' 51220 


love of Mellefont woul have made him ſtill conceal it. 
But by encouragement, I wrung the ſecret from him ;/ 
and know he's no way to be rewarded but with her. 1k 
defer my farther proceedings in it, till you have. con- 
der'd i it) but remember how we are both indebted to him. 
| LO ; 
£6 5 ; a s Ee 


* 


Fa, 9 
1 - 


I ſee What made him 
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LET. Both indebted to him! Ves, we are both in. 
debted to him, if you knew all; villain! Oh, I am wild 
with this ſurprize of treachery : It is impoſſible; i it can- 
not be.—He love Cynthia! What have 1 been aſlifting 
to his deſigns, his pr WY only, © a baiting place!“ Now 
| alſe to Meliefont, ——. Shane and 

diſtraction ! I cannot bear it ; * oh! what woman can bear 

d to be a property? To be. kindled to a flame, only to 
* light him to another's arms; oh! that I were fire in- 
© Yeed, that I might burn the vile traitor.” What ſhall 
I do? How ſhall I think? I cannot chink — 
All my deſigns are loſt, my love unſated, my revenge 
unfiniſn'd, and freſh cauſe of "ry: from wnchough: of 


plagues. 
hs Sir Paul Ft . 

Sir Paul. Madam, 4 7 er, 
wy lady my wifes 5 ff 

IL. L. 0 Torture l 2 

Sir Paul. Gads- bud, Lean find her high nor tows 
king can ſhe be, think you ? 14 

IL. T. Where ſhe's ſerving you, as er ought to 
| be ſerv'd; making you a beaſt. Don't ren den that 
vou re xfool, ac ol 5 | E 10 
Sin ool; he, Be re merry „lo, 
not I, I Eno. no ſuch matter. 125 x 


L. T. Why chen you don't know half your happi 


neſs. 
or Prat That's a jeſt with ell my heart; faith and 
troth. But hark ye, my lord ane go me ſomething of a 
revolution of things; I don't, know What ta make on't 
| Gads-bud, 1 muſt conſult my wiſfe,—-—he talks 
of diſinheriting his nephew; and I don't know. what,— 
look you, ſiſter, I muſt know What my girl das to truſt 
63 or not a ſyllable of a wedding, ada to ſhew 
you that I am not a fool. 
L. F. Hear me; conſent to — 05 — 
1 e, and the promoting any Without conſulting 
Tag and [ll renounce all blood, all relation and «go 
with you for ever, —nay, Fll be you. enemy. 
paurſue yon to deſtruction, PH tear your 197 out, — 
| e — bir Ho 


u you ee 
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Sir 5 Wh „ what's the matter now ? G 
what's all this for? Pooh, here's a Joke eee | 


| vgs 5 m wit 2 


ich Carilefe, fool! . 
E 2 O, if the be with Mr. Sr tis well . 


enough. | 
55 . Fool, ſot, Ane Ry, 3 3 what 


I faid to you, or you had better ſee my face no more; 
by this light ou had. 

Sir Paul. You're a paſſionate woman, gads-bud,— 
But to ſay truth, all our family are.cholerick; Lam the 
only peaceable perſan amongſt em. [Exeunt. 

Enter Mellefont, Maſkwell au Cynthia. | 

Mel. 1 know no other way but this he has propos d; 
if you have love enough to run the venture. 

Cynt. I don't know whether I have love enough 
but I find I have obſtinacy enough to purſue whatever I 


have once reſoly'd.; and a true female courage to vppoſe 


any thing that reſiſts my will, tho? twere reaſon itielf., 
Mask. That's ri ht. Well, Pu ſecure the wies, 
and run the hazard along with you. 1 
oo But how can the co and fix horſes be bot 
without fuſpicion ? 


ok Leave it to.my care; that ſhall be fo far from 


E has hall be got rr by ar lade 


_own order. 


Mel. How ? © ; 855 . f 


Mask. Why, I mend de, au- whole maver => 


of our contrivance, that's my wayx. 

Mel. 1 don't underſtand you. 

Mask. Why, I'II tell my lord, 1 lud this: lakh 
you, on purpoſe to betray you; and that which put me 
upon it, was, the finding it impoſſihle to gain the lady 
ay 2 way, but in the hopes of her arr ng _— 

71. So 

Mast. So, why. ſo, Chile re bufted in making your» 
ſelf ready, I'll wheedle — the coach; and inſtead 
of you, borrow/ my lord's 5 chaplain, and ſo nenen! , 


her myſelf. -_ 


Mal Ireen ma. rebel hieb 


* 
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Mast. Tell him ſo! ay, why you don't think I mean 
Mel. No, no! ha, ha! I dare ſwear thou wilt not. 
Mast. Therefore for our farther ſecurity, would have 
you diſguis'd like a parſon, that if my lord ſhould have 
curioſity to peep, he may not diſcover you in the coach, 

but think the cheat is carried on as he would have it. 
Miel. Excellent Maskavell ! thou wert certainly meant for 
a ſtateſman or a Jeſuit, but thou art too honeſt 
for one, and too pious for the o tber. 
Maß. Well, get yourſelves ready, and meet me in half 
an hour, yonder in my lady's dreſſing- room; go by the 
back ſtairs, and ſo we may ſlip down without being ob- 
ſerv'd. I'll ſend the chaplain to you with his robes ; I 
have made him my own,——and ordered him to meet us 
to-morrow morning at St. Alban; there we will ſum up 


6; I ſhould 


= 


this account, to alt our ſatisfactions. 
Mel. Should J begin te thank or praife thee; 
- /waſte the little time we hauee x- Go oO [Exit 
Mask. Madam, you will be ready? 
 Cyn4., I will be punctual to the minute. [Going 
Mask. Stay, I have a doubt Upon ſecond thoughts, 
we had better meet in the chaplain's chamber here, the 
corner chamber at this end of the gallery, thereis a back 
way into it, ſo that you need not come through this 
_ door——and a pair of private ſtairs leading down to the 
fſſtables lt will be more convenient. 
Synt. Iam guided by you, —but Mellefontwill miſtake, 
Mast. No, no, I'll after him immediately, and tell him. 
JJ #0 nn Neri. 
Mat. Why, qui oult decipi, deripiatur. Tis no fault 
of mine, I have told 'em in plain terms, how eaſy. tis 
for me to cheat em; and if they will not hear the ſer- 
pent's hiſs, they maſt be ſtung into experience, and fu- 2 
ture caution. Now to prepare my lord to conſent to 
this. Zut firſt F muſt inſtruct my little Levite; 7 
there. is no plot, publick or private, that can expect to | 
proſper without one of them has a finger in't, he promi- þ 
fed me to be within at this hour, — Mr. Saygrace, Mr. 
Saygrace. ' [Gees to the chamber door, and * 
. n e ee N Ja 
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Sayg. [looking out.] Sweet fir, I will but pen the 
laſt line of an acroſtick, and be with you in the twink- 
= of an ejaculation, in the dh ca of an Amen, 
| | efore you can 
5 " Mark Nay, good Mr. Saygrace, do not prolong. the 
FF time, by deſcribing. to me the ſhortneſs of your ſtay ; 
3 rather if you pleaſe, defer the finiſhing of your wit, and 


. let us talk about our buſineſs, it mall be tithes 1 in your 
3 wa | 
1 Gay .. [Enters] You ſhall revail, I would break off f in 
f the Ee of a ſermon to do you a pleaſure. 
> Mack. You could not do me a greater. except 
- the buſineſs in hand- Have To provided A habit 
I for Mellefont ? = 

$ Sayg. I have, they are Ne in my chamber, "together 
p with a clean ſtarch'd band and cuffs. 

Mast. Good, let them be carry'd to him, have you 
d Wh fitch'd the gown ſleeve, that he may be puzzled, and 
. * time in putting it on? 

| Sayg. I have; FRY "gown will not be indued without 
1 perplexity. „ 
8 Mas#. "Noon me in half an hour, here/ in your own 
ie chamber. When Cynthia comes, let there be no light, 
k and do not ſpeak, that ſhe may not diſtinguiſh you from 
18: Mell:font. I'll urge haſte, to excuſe your filence. 
be Sayg. You have no more commands ??: 

Es Mask. None, your text is ſnort. 5 
e. Sag. But pithy, and T will handle it with diſcretion, | 
. Mark. It will be the firſt you have ſo ſerv'd. a 
it. 5 [Exit Saygrace, : 
alt. ES Enter Lord Touchwood. 0 
tis Ld. T. dis I was born to be controlled by thoſe 1 
er- ſhould command: My very ſlaves will ans give me 
u- . rales how I ſhall govern them. 

to Mas. 1 am concern ꝰd to ſee your lordſhip diſcoin- ' 
e; pos' d — | 
to | F LAd. T. Have you ſeen my wiſe lately, or difoblig's 
ni- Err ; 
Ir. Mack. No my lord. What can x this bin , | [fdes b 
(20 Ke: 2 'T'hen Mell: font has urg'd ſome _— to incenſe 


„„ 7 e 
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| her—Something the has heard of you which. carries ler ; 

i beyond the bounds of patience. 

Mast. This I fear'd. [Afide.] Did not your W 
bs; = 855 the honours you deſign'd me? 

| Mask. "Tis that; you know my lady has : A hi h ſpi- 

rit, ſhe thinks I am unworthy. 17 Y i . 

Id. T. Unworthy! Tie an ignorant pride in her to 
think ſo————— Honeſty to me is true nobility. Ho- 

- ever, tis my will it ſhall be fo, and that ſhou'd be con- 
vineing to her as much as reaſon By Heav'n, 
I'll, not be wife-ridden; were it paſſible, it ſhould be 
done this night. | 

8 By Heav'n he 1 meets my wiſhes. [4fae.] Few 
s are impoſſible to willing minds. 
* T. Inſtruct me how this may be done, you ſhall 
ſee 1 want no inclination. 
Mast. 1 had laid a ſmall deſign for to-morrow. (as 
love will -be inventing) which I thought to communi- 
cate to 2am lordſhip———But it may be as well done 


"IEF T. - Here's company—Come this way, and tell 


8 


"Enter Careleſs and Cynthia. 4 
„ that he, now gone out with my lord 18 
Cynt. Yes. 

- Care. By Heav' n there s treachery The confuſion 
that I ſaw your father in, my Lady Touchwoed's paſſion, 
with what imperfectly I over-heard between my lord 
and her; hf 24 me'in my fears. Where" 5 5 
Out. Here he comes. 
Enter Mellefont. | 
Did Nawe! tell you any. thing of the chap- 
| Jain” s chamber ? 
Mel. No; my dear, will you get ready the things 
are all in my chamber; I want nothing but the habit. 
Care. Vou are betrays d, and Mackwel is the villaia 
I always thought him. 
: ft. When you were e gone, 55 mind was it 
chang'd, and bid me meet him in n the chaplain's room, I} 
Pretending 


- 
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pretending immediately to follow Is and os yoo 
notice. ; | | 
. 1 Mow B25» 5 


Toy eee 
as ; 


e Ka arm He cannot 
means to uſe his chamber; let's follow and examine him. 


"Mor *Tis loſs of time —1 cannot think him falſe. 
N ee | 


e ON Erner Lord Touchwood. 
Cynt. My lord muſing! 


Ld. 7. He has a uit invention, if is were ph 
denly 5 g 
chaplain a ready. : „ 40 

Cynt: How's this! Now I fear Mac. 


Ld Fx Cynthia here! Alone, fair couſin, and me- 


lancholy ? 
Cynt. Acer lordſhip was thoughtful. 


Id. T. My thoughts were on ſerious buſineſs, not 
werth your hearing. 


 Cynt. Mine were on treachery concerning you, and 
may be worth your hearing. 


Ld. T. Treachery concernin me! ra be lein ·— 
Hark! What noiſe! g 15 y ? 


L. T. [Within 


No, monſter! Traitor! No. 


Cynt. My lady and Magkawell : this may be luck: ob 


My lord, ſet me intreat you to ſtand behind this 


and Hiſten; perhaps this chance may give you, proof at | 
what you ne'er could have beliey'd, from my GEN 


Enter Lady Touchwood with, a dagger, and Maſkwell : 
Cynthia and Lord Touchwood liftening. 


L. 7. Vou want but leiſure to invent freſn fallhoed, | 
and ſooth me to a fond belief of all your fictions; but I 


vill ſtab the lye that's forming i in your heart, and ſave 
a fin, in prty to your foul. 


Mark. Strike chen —-Sinte you will have i it o. 5 


L. 7. Ha! A fteady villain to the laſt! 
Mart. Come, why do you dally with me thus? 


L. . Thy ftabborn tem per ſhocks me, and p08 "i + 
it would——this is cunning all, and not courage; no 


I know the well: but thou walt miſs thy aim. 


; Maſt, 


1 


et he ſays he had prepar d my 


Matt. le, ] Will you not hear me ? SE — 


: * ts a 4. 
—  — 
— ALT AE A FO OT — 
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Mask. Ha, ha, ha! 
L. T. Ha! do you 1 LM my rage ? en this Mall 
"PR your fond, raſh pe! en ſmile! 


Goes zo ride, 
And ſuch a ſmile as ſpeaks 3 in ambiguity ! fo | 5 
Ten thouſand meanings lurk in each corner of chat 
various face. „„ 
O! that they were written in = heart, + 
That I, with this, anight lay thee open to my fight! 
But then *twill be too late to know———— -- 
Thou haſt, thou haſt found the only way to turn my 
Rage; too Well thou know'ſt my jealous ſoul cou'd never 
bear uncertainty. Speak then, and tell me—Yet are 
you filent? Oh, I am wilder'd in all paſſions! hut thus 
my anger melts. [Feeps.] Here, take this poniard, for 
my very ſpirits faint, and I want ſtrength to hold it, thou 
haſt difari'd my ſoul. | [Gives the dagger, 
Ld. T. Amazement ſhakes me. Where will this end!“ 
Mag. So, tis well let your wild fury have a vent? 
and w_ ou have temper, tell me. 
ow, now, now I am calm, and can hear ag. 
| 10 [Aſde.] Thanks, my invention; and now I 
have it for you. Firſt tell me what urg d you to this 
violence? For your paſſion broke in ſuch imperfect terms, 
that yet I am to learn the cauſe. 
L. T. My Lord himſelf ſurpriz'd me with the news, 
y du were to marry Cynthia That you had own'd your 
love to him, and his Indulgence would aſſiſt you to attain 
N ends. „ . 
Cynt. How, my lord! 
Id. T. Pray forbear all reſentments for: a while, and 
let us hear the reſt,” 
Mask. I grant you in appearance all js true; 1 
conſenting to my lord; nay, tranſported with the bleſ- 
_ But could you think that I, who had been hap- 
_ our lov'd, embraces, 1 8 e'er be fond of an in- 
erior{lavery ? _ 
„ Ha! PO poiſon to my ears | what do 1 ee 
Cynt. Nay, good BLN Pre JOE, anni: let us 
Dear it out. 93 = Hs 4 


— a * 


. ———— OOO 
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Ld. T. Yes, Lwill contain, tho' I cou'd burſt. 

Mask. I that had wanton'd in the rich circle of your 
world of love, cou'd be confin'd within the puny pro- 
« vince of a girl? NO Vet thoꝰ I dote on each laſtfa- 
rour more than all the reſt; though I would give a limb 
for every look you cheaply throw away on any other 


object of your love; yet ſo far I prize your pleafures 


o'er my own, that all this ſeeming plot that I have laid, 
has been to gratify your taſte, and cheat _ ora od 
om a faithful rogue to.you. =» | 

L. T. If this were tus: But hom can it be? 


Mast. J have fo contriv'd, that Mellgfont will preſentliy 


in the chaplain's habit, wait for Cyurbia in your dreſſing- 
room: But 1 have put the change upon her, that ſhe 
may be otherwhere employ? o you go wick your 


cloak over your face, meet him in her ſtead; you may 


go privately by the back ſtairs, and, unperceiv'd, there 


you may /propoſe to reinſtate him in his uncle's favour, 
if he'll-comply with your deſires; his caſe is deſperate, 
and I believe he'll yield to any conditions.—If not, here 


take this; you may employ it better, than in the heart 


of one who is nothing when not your's. ¶ Gives the dagger. 

15 Nay, thou 
haſt deceiv'd me; but tis as I would wiſh,——Truſty 

villain ! T'could worſhip theem— 

Mask. No more.—It wants but a few, minutes of the 


L. T. Thou can'ſt deceive every body,. 


aeg ; and * s love will my there before his 
our. 


L. . I go, I fly, incomparable Mazkeell ! (Exit. 


Mask. So, this was a pinch indeed, my invention was | 
upon the rack; and made diſcove of her laſt: iet: E 


hope Cynthia and my chaplain will ready PII prepare 


for the expedition. - . : 


Cynthia and Lord Touchwood, come ra” 
Cynt. Now, my lord? 


Ld. 7. Aſtoniſhment binds up my rage! villeiny upon 


villainy ! ! Heav'ns, what a long track of dark 4 


this difcover'd ! I am confounded when I look back; and 


want a clue to guide me through the various mazes of 
unheard of treachery, My . 0 e My ſhame! 


* ruin! Cs e Gut. 


2 


3 —— — 


— Pe A 5 


* 
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Cynt. My lord, have patience, and be ſenſible how 
great our happineſs is, that this Mrs was not made 

too late. 55 
Ld. F. I Dk you, 1 it may be Rill na 1 80 if we 

don't preſently prevent the execution of their plots ;— 

Ha, III do't. Where's Mel/zfant,my poor injur'd nephew, 

—— How ſhall I make him ample ſatisfaction Ln 
Cynt. I dare anſwer for him. 

' Ld. T. I do him freſh wrong to Queſtion ER " SY 

108 for I know him to be all goodneſs, —Y et my 

wile! damn her,*—She'll- think to meet him in that 
dreſling\room ; ;—Was't not ſo? And Maskawell will ex- 
pect you in the chaplain's chamber.—PFor once, Pl add 
my plot too.— Let us haſte to find out, and inform my 
nephew); and do you, quickly as you can, bring all the 
company into this gallery, PI expoſe the ſtrumpet, 
and the villain. [Execunt, 
ee Enter Lord Froth and 8 paul Plyant: > 
„ Lad, Froeb. By Heav'ns I have flept an age—— Sir 

Paul, what a clock is't? Paſt eight, on my conſcience, 

my. lady s is the moſt inviting couch; and a ſlumber 

there, is the W N amuſement! but where's all the 

Logo” 55 al ? 
Sir Paul. The company, e I don't 3 my 

a but here's the ſtrangeſt revolution, all turn'd topſy 

turvy; as J hope for tranquility. 

ILd. Frotb. O Heav'ns, what” 8 the: matter? Where 8 
my wife? 

Sir Paul. All turn'd topſy ures as ſure 5; a gun. 
Ld. Froth. How do you mean ! my wife! 
Sir Paul. The ſtrangeſt poſture of affairs! 

Lad. Frotb. What, my wife? 
Sir Paul. No, no, I mean the family, Vour lady's 
affairs may be in a very good. poſture ; I ſaw her 80 1 into 
the garden with Mr. Brick. _ | 
Ld: Frotb. How? where, when, what to RP | 
Sir Paul. I din 8 have been a laying their . 


together. 88 

Lad. Frotb. Hoõ Wk 

Sir Paul. Nay, only about poetry, 5 bret, wy 
lord; Eng couplers.” Fx | 25 


5 Ld, 
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Id. Froth: Couples atqs 3h 7 - e 
Sir Paul. Oh, here they vale, enn, i ACSI; oak, 

1 123.1 Bute Lady Froth and Brite. e blk 
"Brink ' My lord, your humble ſervant; ; Sir Paul yours 
— the fineſt night! e 8 e 
L. Froth. My dear, Mr. Brit and I have been dar- : 
gazing, I don't know how long. 
Sir Paul, Does it not'tire your ladyſhip ? ? are not you- 
weary with looking up? oe. 

L. Froth. Oh, Wy. T- love it violently; —M ly dear; 5 
you're melancholy. os 25 1 
I'd. Froth. No, my A Pm but :eftrended. aka 

L. Froth. Snuff ſome of my ſpirit of hartſhorn. ++. 
Ld. Froth. IU e ſome: on . e, thank you, my 
dear. 5 
L. Peath. W ell, Þ ae, Mri Brick, you underſtood 
aſtronomy like an old gpu, 9; ibs 
Brist. Not comparably to your ladyſhip; o age ther 
very Cynthia of the ſkies, and queen of ftars.,#5 1090021 | 
IL. Froth, That's becauſe I have no light. but what's 55 
by reflection from you, who are the ſunn 1 
Brist. Madam,” vou have 1 aa me A bern l p 
periſh, —T can't anſwer that. ; 
L. Froth. No matter, lark ce, tall you and * 
make an almanack together. PM 18 
Brit With all my ſoal.Vour lady ihe 20. 
me the man in't already, YI ſo full of the wounds which” 
you have given. VVT | 
L. Froth. O finely ea 1 Rear now you are even 
with me, O Parnaſſus, you have an inſinite deal of wit? 
e 80 he ey Seile dog and ſo has 8 8e N {7 
5 7 (7 adds oh 
Enter Lady Phyant; Careleſs _ Opkthin>a" 49898 
1. P. You tell me moſt ſurprizing things ; bleſs _—_ 
he would ever truſt a man? ©» my heart akes fon fear 
bey ſhould be- all deceitful alike/ c | Lb] 
Care. 'You'need not fear, madam, ö 7 have charms. 
to fix inconſtancy itſelf. 92 7 

| L.P. O dear, you Ae 216! bluſh.” 10515 XA 32268 

my Ld. Freth. Come, my dear, ſhall we take 1 511 my 

: lard and OO” | ; 


nto 


>ads 


* 


0 Jute 
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| Ort. They'll wait upon your lordſhip preſently. 
IL. Froth. Mr. Brist, my coach ſhall ſer you down. 
All. What's the matter? 
4 great fhrick from the corner of the ape, 
Lady 13 runs out ee my "of 4 22 2 
fer, lien Parſons - i | 
Li, O I'm betray'd. —Save me, Help: me. : 
4d. J. Now what evaſion, wretch! FL | 
L. 7. Stand off, let me go. 5 
Ld; T. Go, and thy own infamy E thee. —You 
| fare as you were all amazed, I don't wonder at it — 
3 tod ſoon. you'll. know mine, and that woman's 
ame. 
Euter Mellefont ee in a Parſen's Habit and 
ulling in Maſkwell. | 5 
| eav'n. you ſhall'be ſeen. n 
__ 8 285 yon hold down your head? Yes I am, 
your chaplain, look in the face of PORE ARNE 188 : 
thou wonder of all falſnood. „„ 
Id. T. Are you filent, monſter? © 
Mel. Good Heay'ns! How I. believ'd. nk low'd this 
man k—Take him hence, for he's a. diſeaſe; to my ſight. 
Id. . Secure that manifold, Pons, a 


[Servants ſeizes bim. 
Care. Miracle of in gratitude ?-. 5 

28 Bin unn, eee Providence! eher diſens 

| Fd This i is all v ſarprizing, let . 
2 Froth. You er told you Saturn loo d alittle 

_— khan uſual. 

Weill think of puniſhment at leifare, but let 
me et to do juſtice, in rewarding virtue and wrong'd 
ip oa 1 d Thave Your Packen. and 


Mel. Wo are your lordſhip? s creatures. | 

„IC. 7. And be each others comfort let me r join 
- your hands. Uninterrupted bliſs attend you both; _ 
tual love, laſting health, and circling joys, tread round 


each happy year of yn long wn 


} * 
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Let fecret villainy from hence be warn'd ; 


Howe'er in private miſchiefs are conceiv 15 . 
Torture and ſhame attend their open. Birth; ; | 
Lile wipers. in the breaſt, baſe treachery A, A * : 
Still gnawing that, whence firſt it did ariſe; _ 
No ſooner, bers, but Ai; 2155 Parent Nen I „„ 
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 COU'D dass but a Bow TOR would tale, 


ben they cou d tell what epilogues to make ; 
. Whether to thank or blame their audience moſt : 
But that late knowledge does much hazard 5" 


Tull dice are thrown, there's nothing won, nor ft. = 


So till the thief has floPn, he cannot know 
Whether he fhall eſcape the law, or no. 
But poets run much greater hazards far, 
Than they who fand their trials at the bar; 
The law provides a curb for its own fury, 


: And ju offers judges to direct the j jury. 


But in this court, what diff rence does appear ! 
For every one's both judge and jury here; 
Nay, and avhat's worſe, an executioner, 
All bade a right and title to ſome part, 
Tach choo/ing that in which he has moſt art. 
Dye dreadful men of learning all confound, 

| Unleſs the fable's good, and moral found: _ 
The vizer-masks, that are in pit and gallery, 
Approve, or damn the repartee and rallery. 

_ The lady criticks, who are better read, 
Inquire if charaders are nicely bred; 
1, the foft things are penn d and ſpoke with grace a 
They judge of action too, and time, and place; 
In which we do not doubt but they're 4 Herning, : 
For that's a hind of aſſignation learning. 


Beaux judge of dreſs ; the witlings judge of ſongs; 


5 . cackoldom, * ancient Wa to cits belongs. 


122 


That 


Tir hard that "they! mufheu'ry An 
| Methinks I fee fome faces in the #664). 


EPELILOGUE. 


T, 5 poor Pray the + favour are dim dl, 
Even to make exceptions, when eres 8 


Which muſt of conſequence be foes to wit. 


You who can judge, to ſentence. may proceed; | 


But tho he cannot aurite, let him be. freed. © 


At leaft from their- contempt, who cannot rat,! | 
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Amphitryon, by Dryden Confederacy, by Vanbrugh 

Anatomiſt, by Ravenſcroft Conſcious Lovers, by Steele 
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ber A. Cockain 
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Every Man in his Humour 

Fair Penitent, by Rowe 
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C. Shadwell 

Falſe Friend 

Fatal Curioſity 

Fatal Secret, by Theobald 


Flora, or Hob in the Well 


Fox, by Ben Johnſon 

Friendthip in Faſhion, by 
Otway 

Funeral, by Sir R. Steele ; 

| Gameſter, 

Gentle Shepherd: | 

Breath, 2 
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IV. 2 Parts, Nada 


Henry V. by ditto 
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Merchant of Venice, by 


Shakeſpeare 
Miſtake, by Vanhrugh _ 
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Much ado about Nothing - 
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Orphan, by Otway* 
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Smith . 
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"Romeo and Juliet, altered 
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| Roy al Merchant; by Beau- 
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School Boy, by Cibber 


Scornful Lady, by Bean. 


mont and Fletcher 
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Farquhar 
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8 of the World, by 
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